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	1. Chapter 1

Sonny watched Will walk out the door of the club shaking his head. He turned back to the bar and picked up the damp cloth to wipe the bar down. He though back over the long twisted road they had travelled together. There had been a time when he had thought that he and Will would never be able to have a conversation again without his heart breaking into a million pieces, but he was read glad they were able to put all the bad behind them and at least regain their friendship. Despite all that had gone wrong in their relationship, Sonny knew Will was a good man and he was happy to have him in his life, in any capacity.

"Hey handsome… Whatcha thinking about?" Brian asked as he dropped onto a stool at the bar.

Sonny was startled out of his musings. "Hey!" he said leaning across the bar and accepting Brian's kiss. "What are you doing here?"

"I was just headed over to the hospital for clinical and I wanted to stop by and see you since we missed each other this morning." Brian answered.

"I'm glad you did." Sonny answered honestly.

"Was that Will I just saw leaving?" Brian asked.

"Yeah he stopped by between classes for coffee." Sonny answered.

"Just coffee?" Brian asked casually. "Or to see you and get coffee?"

"Don't start that again…" Sonny groaned. "There is no need for all this suspicion, Will and I are friends and there is nothing going on between us."

"Oh, I know there isn't. I trust you." Brian said, "But I also know that Will would change that if he could."

"Well he can't, that ship sailed long ago. Will knows that and he respects that I am with you now." Sonny said, getting angry.

Brian held his hands up…. "Okay okay…" he said. "I know this is a touchy subject for you. Besides Will is seeing Neil right?" he said, changing the focus of the conversation.

"Umm no." Sonny answered. "Remember I told you weeks ago that they called it quits."

"Yeah, I remember that you said that, but they have done that before and they always go back." Brian said.

"Well, not this time… at least I don't think so. Will seems to have made up his mind to move on. You know Neil is a party-er and Will is trying to concentrate on being a good dad, especially after everything with Gabi." Sonny explained.

"Yeah I could see that putting a screeching halt to the partying days." Brian said, "Anyway I gotta go before I am late, Don't wait up for me, I don't know what time I will be home."

"Alright well have a good night at work then." Sonny said, "Love you."

"Love you more." Brian said, as he walked off.

Sonny chucked, and turned to the cash register. He gathered up all of the paperwork and receipts, and headed toward the office. "T.. I am going to work on the books, if you need anything call me."

"Sure thing boss man." T answered.

Once he was in the office with the door closed his thoughts once again turned to Will. If he was honest he had thought about Will a lot in those first few months with Brian. He had always thought that he would be the one to bring happiness and stability into Will's life. They had been so happy, then the truth had come out at Gabi's almost wedding about Will being Arianna's father. That news had driven a huge wedge between them, and it had taken months and months to even have a normal conversation that didn't turn into an argument. By the time they had worked through the hard feelings. Sonny had been with Brian for a little over a year, and he loved Brian, Maybe not as much as he had loved Will. He knew that he may not ever love anyone again the way he had loved Will, but he did love Brian. He wanted Will to be happy, even though it hurt. He wondered if seeing Will in a happy and healthy relationship was what it was going to take for him to let go of that last shred of hope that was hidden deep within his heart. Hopefully that would happen sooner, rather than later.

Finally he pushed thoughts of Will from his mind and picked up his pen. He was about halfway through the books when there was a knock on his office door. "Yes, come in." He called.

T popped his head around the door. "Boss there is someone here asking for you." He said.

"Who is it?" Sonny asked.

"Not sure." T said. "He looks vaguely familiar but I know I have never seen him around here before. But I will tell you one thing…. He is hot as hell." He said teasingly.

Sonny's eyes widened. "WOW T, you had better be careful, I may get the wrong idea about you."

"Hey!" T said. "There's no need to get excited… I don't usually pay much attention, but I am not blind."

Sonny noticed. "Fair enough." He said. "Come on, I guess we had better not keep Adonis waiting."

Sonny followed T back to the bar. But nothing could have prepared him for the person that was waiting for him at the bar.

"Paul?" He asked, watching the other man turn around.

Sonny was not prepared for the barrage of feelings that washed over him. "What are you doing here?" He asked.

"Hey Sonny." Paul said.

Sonny moved stiffly to hug Paul. "I haven't heard from you in a very long time."

Paul blushed. "I know… can we go somewhere to talk?" he asked when he noticed the bar tender standing there gawking at them.

Sonny glanced at T. "Oh Sure." He said. "We can talk in my office, come on." He said as he grabbed a bottle of Jack Daniels and two glasses. He led the way back to his office.

Sonny opened the door and waited for Paul to walk in first then he followed and closed the door behind him. Sonny went to his desk and poured them each a drink. "So how have you been?" he asked as he handed Paul a glass across the desk.

"Pretty Good…. Until recently." Paul answered.

"What do you mean?" Sonny asked.

"I threw my arm out, that's what I am doing here, I had to have surgery." Paul said. "The doctors pretty much told me that my rotator cuff is gone."

"Will you still be able to play?" Sonny asked.

Paul shook his head, "No not professionally." He said. "I can't pitch anymore."

"Oh Wow." Sonny said. "I'm really sorry to hear that."

Paul shrugged. "I was pretty torn up about it for a while." He said honestly. "But I am working through it."

"That's really great man." Sonny said. "I know how much baseball meant to you."

"Yeah, it was my whole life unfortunately." Paul said, "I gave up a lot to have the career that I have had."

"Yeah, you did." Sonny agreed, knowing instantly what Paul was talking about, or more accurately who he was talking about. "Maybe you could coach, be a pitching coach or something, it would be a shame for all of that talent to go to waste. He said.

"Maybe one day, I may consider something like that." Paul agreed. "I actually thought about being a commentator or something…. But right now I have other things on my mind." He finished as he raised his glass to his lips and swallowed some of the amber liquid. He looked at Sonny, waiting to see him reaction.

"So what brings you here, to the small town of Salem?" Sonny asked.

Paul gave him a slow sexy smile. "Well, I need a quiet place to rest and recover, and figure out what direction I want to take my life in next, and this seemed like the perfect place, especially after I found out you were here."

Sonny gave him a wry grin. "You always were a ridiculous flirt." He said nervously.

"Sonny…." Paul said leaning forward. "I am here for you, it's that simple."

Sonny took a deep breath. "Paul, that part of my life is over. I am with someone." He said holding up his hand, showing Paul his engagement ring. "Brian and I are getting married in just a couple of months."

Paul glanced at the ring, and then his eyes collided with Sonny's again. "Are you sure that's what you want?" he asked, "Because I am just not sure it is."

"Of course I am sure it is what I want." Sonny bit out. "You of all people know that I have always wanted to get married, and maybe even start a family. Don't you remember that?"

"What I remember is that you wanted to marry me… you asked me to marry you." Paul said. "Do you remember that?"

"Of course I remember." Sonny snapped. "I all but begged you to marry me, and you did what you always did, you chose baseball over me."

"Sonny, be reasonable, I was not putting baseball before you. You have to realize what it was like for me." Paul said.

Sonny stood, "No." He said, "We are not going through this same old song and dance again. You see it and chasing your dream, I see it as destroying mine. We will never agree about it, and there is no need to discuss it again. I gave you the life you wanted, I left."

"That wasn't what I wanted, and you know it." Paul argued.

"I could not live life in the closet anymore. I wanted someone that was proud of me, who loved me enough to show me off, not hide me away in a motel room." Sonny spat out. Dredging up the past was making him bitter.

"But it wouldn't be that way anymore." Paul said. "Baseball was important to me, it was my dream and my life…. But now I see what I was missing all of those years and I want another chance."

"That may be true." Sonny said. "But you only see me now because you can't play baseball anymore… not because all of the sudden you decided that you can't live without me. Don't you dare try to make this into something that it isn't."

Paul was taken aback by the anger in Sonny's voice. He realized that he may need to come at Sonny from a different angle. What he needed to do was make Sonny remember what it was like to love him."

"Just think about what I said." Paul said getting up.

"No…" Sonny said. "This conversation is OVER." He stressed.

"Fine…" Paul said, "But I am not going anywhere. So I guess I will see you around." He said as he opened the door and strolled out.

Sonny slumped back down into the chair, all of the fight going out of him as soon as Paul was out of sight. Why did he have to come back now? Just when things were starting to feel right, and what was he going to do about it?

He laid his head back against the chair…. NOTHING… he answered his own question that was what he was going to do about it. He knew that Paul could be stubborn when he wanted to, and it seemed like he was determined to take a trip down memory lane. He would just have to show him just how much he loved Brian. Then maybe he would get the hint and leave them town.

He pushed himself out of the chair and gathered his things. He strode toward the door. "T, I am leaving you stay and lock up, see you tomorrow." He said hurriedly, before walking out the door. He was not in the mood for one of T's interrogations.

"Night." T called behind him,


	2. Chapter 2

Brian held the door open for Sonny and then followed him into the pub. Sonny immediately went over to the booth in the corner and sat down. Brian followed him, looking around the see who was working. "Is Will working tonight?" he asked as he sat down in front of Sonny.

"I don't know." Sonny said. "I was just in the mood for chowder tonight."

"Okay." Brian said picking up the menu from the table. He began looking over the choices, not that he really needed to, at this point he practically knew the menu by heart.

Sonny was about to pick up his own menu when the bell above the door jingled as the door opened. He looked up and nearly groaned when Paul walked in. So far he had managed to avoid him since their talk at the club.

Brian looked up and followed his gaze. "Is that…" he began and then chuckled. "Nah, not in this small town." He muttered, dismissing his own question, turning his attention back to his menu.

He was debating between a burger and a grilled chicken sandwich when Paul walked up to the edge of the table.

"Sonny" he said. "How are you doing?"

Brian's eyes flew to Sonny's and he raised an eyebrow.

"Good." Sonny said. "Paul, this is my fiancé Brian, Brian meet Paul Narita." Sonny made the introduction that he had been dreading.

Brian immediately stood and offered his hand to Paul. "Major league pitcher, Paul Narita?" he asked.

Paul grinned the cocky grin that Sonny knew so well. "One and the same." He said, shaking Brian's proffered hand. "So nice to meet you, I have heard a lot about you."

"How's that?" Brian asked looking at Sonny expectantly.

"Paul and I have been friends for a long time. He stopped by the club last week when he got into town." Sonny answered. "We had a little time to catch up."

"I see." Brian said. "I had no idea that the two of you knew each other."

"Like I said we were friends years ago." Sonny explained, praying that Brian would just drop the subject.

"Would you like to join us?" Brian asked.

"Sure." Paul said agreeably.

Sonny scowled at Paul but he got up and moved around to sit with Brian so that Paul could take the seat across from them.

They all sat back down and the waitress came up to take their drink order. They all ordered beer and she went to get them. "So what's good here?" Paul asked, giving the menu a cursory glance.

"Basically everything, but they are famous for their clam chowder." Sonny answered.

"I will have that then." Paul said decisively, putting the menu to the side. He looked over at Brian. "So when Sonny and I talked the other day, he said you are almost done with med school. " He said making conversation.

Brian nodded. "A few more months of classes and then my residency." He said. "It has taken me along time and a lot of work, but it has always been my dream."

"Then it was worth it right?" Paul said. "Baseball was always my dream, and I worked for it, sacrificed for it… I have given up a lot for my dream, way more than I ever should have. But I did get to live my dream for a few years anyway."

"What do you mean?" Brian asked. "It sounds like you are saying that you are done with baseball."

Paul nodded, "Yeah, I threw my shoulder out, so playing is a thing of the past for me… but a really close friend pointed out to me recently that I could coach or something."

"Well with your expertise, any team would be lucky to have you." Brian said.

"Thanks man that means a lot." Paul said as the waitress appeared with their beer and took their food order.

"So what brings you to Salem." Brian asked.

Paul's eyes met Sonny's across the table as he took a minute to consider his answer.

"Well, I needed a quiet town to have my surgery, heal, and get my physical therapy behind me." Paul said, "And I knew that Sonny lived here, so I thought it may be fun for us to catch up."

"But I haven't so much as seen your name at the hospital anywhere." Brian said.

"Yeah, I have an alias there, I really didn't want the press to find me." Paul answered.

"That makes a lot of sense." Brian agreed, turning to look at Sonny. "You've been pretty quiet. Why don't you tell me how you met and befriended a major league baseball player?"

Sonny shrugged. "Uncle Vic offered me his box anytime I wanted to go to a game, and you know him, nothing but the best. The entrance to his box was on the club floor, where the player's lounge is located. One day I was there to see a game, I was in a hurry, running late, not paying attention to where I was going and I ran into Paul, recognized him and asked for a picture and an autograph." He said cutting the story short.

"And you two become close over the minute that it took to snap and picture and sign a piece of paper?" Brian asked confused. "How did you two know how to find each other?"

"He is leaving out a big chunk of the story." Paul said. "He didn't bump into me, he practically ran me over. And he was carrying what must have been the biggest drink sold anywhere in the continental United States." He said chuckling at the memory. "Anyway so he spilled the drink all over my uniform, I was soaked, and he was mortified. He bumbled his way through an apology, and it was probably the cutest thing I had ever seen in my life. I refused his apology and said that it was clearly my fault, and asked him to let me buy him another drink after the game. He accepted so I asked him to meet me at a local bar later that night. We met, and quickly became…." Paul paused and took a sip of his beer, before he finished. "friends."

"Wait…." Brian said, trying to understand. "You said you thought Sonny apologizing was the cutest thing ever…. So are you saying that you are…, I mean are you… " he stopped mid sentence and looked from Sonny to Paul.

"Yes, I am Gay." Paul answered his unspoken question.

Brian was quiet for a minute. "So are you two…. Were you… " he stopped, "I mean did you two have a uh…" he stopped again, since he couldn't seem for formulate a coherent sentence.

Sonny put his hands on Brian's arm. "Yeah, a long time ago we were." He answered.

"I see…." Brian said. "You never mentioned it to me." He accused.

"That wouldn't be his fault, it would be mine." Paul interjected. "I swore him to secrecy… in the end that was what ruined things for us."

"I don't see why we have to dredge up our past." Sonny said, "Anything that was between us was over a long time ago."

"Well." Paul said, stalling…. trying to decide how far he wanted to push things at that moment.

"I think I get it." Brian said, trying to keep his voice even. "No more need for secrecy in your life… so you are back for what you lost?" he bit out.

"Something like that." Paul agreed.

"That is not going to happen." Sonny said angrily. "I love Brian, we are getting married, there isn't room in my life for you or anyone else."

Brian stood. "Well Paul, meeting you was certainly enlightening." He sneered.

The waitress walked up with a tray laden with food. "I think we will take ours to go." Brian said in a clipped tone. She nodded and went back to the kitchen to box up the food.

Sonny scooted out of the booth, without a word for Paul and headed over to the counter to pay and wait for the food. Even though he was no longer hungry, and he was pretty sure that Brian wasn't going to eat either.

"You know I am not going to give him up without a fight." Brian said to Paul before he turned and walked out of the door.

Sonny got the food and hurried out the door, easily catching up with Brian.

Brian was silent the entire walk back to their apartment, and Sonny allowed him his space until they were inside.

"Can you just say something please?" He asked when Brian went over and sat on the couch.

"What is there to say?" Brian asked. "You didn't tell me that you knew him, you certainly never said that you dated him." Brian said. "And he's back now. How long has he been back by the way?"

"Well he had his surgery here and he has already almost completed his therapy. " Sonny answered. "So I guess a couple of months."

"So he has been here, in Salem, for a couple of months?" Brian asked. "And you two have been catching up… for a couple of months and you didn't think this was something that I needed to know?"

"No." Sonny snapped. "I only saw him once about two weeks ago."

"And why didn't you tell me then?" Brian asked.

"Because none of it matters." Sonny said sitting beside Brian on the couch, "I told him that I am with you, I told him we are getting married, that I am not interested in anyone else. I told him that I love you."

"You still should have told me." Brian accused.

"I could have." Sonny agreed, "But you already get tense and defensive when Will is around and I didn't want to add to that. Especially when there is nothing going on."

"I've never understood why you insist on being best friends with Will after all he put you through." Brian admitted.

"Will and I have been through a lot together." Sonny said. "We have a complicated past, but Will is a good guy, and he is a good friend."

"Now this major league super star shows up…" Brian said. "How am I supposed to compete with that?"

"Hey." Sonny said, taking Brian's hands, "I am with you, I am marrying you. You have me, you don't have to compete with anyone." He promised. "They are the one's competing with you."

Brian nodded. "Thanks for saying that, But I know how fiercely you loved Will…"

"I did." Sonny said, "But he broke my trust, and you helped me find myself again. I fell in love with you then, and I love you now."

"Fine." Brian said. "You're right you are with me and they don't matter, but don't expect me to be inviting them over anytime soon."

"Deal!" Sonny said wrapping his arms around Brian, pulling him close.

"I have to admit." Brian said grudgingly. "It was kind of hot to have you tell a major league baseball star to Fuck off for me."

"Yeah?" Sonny said. "How hot?"

"Let me show you." Brian said, pulling Sonny even closer, capturing Sonny's lips in a kiss.


	3. Chapter 3

"Where ya been?" Sonny asked when Will sat down on the stool in front of the bar. "I haven't seen you in over a week."

"I know." Will said. "Things have been crazy for the last couple of weeks, finals, studying, my thesis was due… " he continued. "Plus work, and taking care of Arianna. I don't know how I am ever going to juggle all of this."

"Hey!" Sonny said. "You will make it through it, I know it is hard but you have your family and they are all pitching in to take care of Arianna right?" He asked.

Will nodded. "Yeah they have been great!" he said. "Oh! And guess what else." He said excitedly.

"What?" Sonny asked, dreading the answer.

"I got a job at the Salem Chronicle." Will said. "It isn't much to start but at least I can work from home, so I can be there with Arianna more."

"And you get a byline!" Sonny said, "That's awesome man!" he said. "I will make you a congratulatory drink he said turning around.

Will was about to protest, until he saw Sonny pick up a large coffee cup and start mixing him a latte. When Sonny brought the drink back over and sat it in front of him, will nodded his thanks and then asked, "So what's new with you?" he said.

"Things are going great, Brian is about to go into his residency in a few weeks, and the club is doing well." Sonny said evasively.

"That's all cool." Will said, having no part of it. "And how are you?"

"I'm fine." Sonny said. "Just working like crazy." Sonny hedged. "What's you first assignment at the paper?" he asked, directing the conversation back to Will.

"I am going to cover the charity baseball camp that John is holding in a couple weeks." Will said. "I think they are going to have a surprise guest there, some big name star, so maybe I can get an interview from him."

Sonny groaned inwardly. "You will have fun." He said to Will. Pasting a smile on his face.

"Will, Sonny." Chad said as he came through the door. "What are you two up to?" he asked.

"Not much." Will answered. "How's it going?"

"Same old, same old." Chad said, "Just dropping in to check on my investment."

"Good" Sonny said, "Watch the bar for a few minutes, I have to run an errand."

"Sure, I guess." Chad said. "But I have a business meeting at Dimera enterprises in an hour."

Sonny nodded, "Come on Will let's take a walk."

Will scrambled off of the bar stool and gathered his things, quickly following Sonny out the door. "Where are we going?" he asked.

"Just for a walk." Sonny answered.

"Everything okay?" Will asked, looking at him curiously.

"Yeah they are good, better than they have been in a while actually." Sonny said, "Recently someone that I … knew a long time…." He began.

"Sonny… Hey!" Paul called across the square, striding right up to them and giving Sonny a 'friendly' hug, even if he did hold him close for a minute longer than would have been considered appropriate.

Sonny stepped back and took a deep breath. "Hey." He said. "Paul this is Will." He said making the introduction, not wanting to be rude. "Will, this is.."

"Paul Narita, Star pitcher for the Chicago Cubs." Will finished for him, holding his hand out. "Nice to meet you."

"Likewise." Paul said, shaking his outstretched hand.

"What brings you to our small town" Will asked.

"That's a long story." Sonny said jumping in, trying to discourage Paul from answering the question.

"Well…" Paul said.

"Wait!" Will said excitedly. "Are you participating in the baseball camp for the under privileged kids that John Black is hosting?" he asked.

"As a matter of fact, yes I am." Paul said, "But mostly I am here for physical therapy. You hospital here has a great program."

"Oh." Will said. "Yeah we do have a great hospital with state of the art equipment, which probably seems weird to most people, given the size of our town."

"Some of the best surgeons are here too." Paul agreed.

"Most of my family works at the hospital in some fashion." Will answered.

"You too?" Paul asked.

"Oh..umm no, not me, I am a journalist." Will said.

"I didn't think so." Paul said grinning. "I would have remembered seeing you around."

Will blushed, then looked down to see that they were still shaking hands.

"I'm so sorry." Will said, as he embarrassingly pulled his hand away from Paul's.

"No need." Paul said dismissing the apology, "So a journalist huh?"

Will nodded, "I am actually covering the baseball camp for the Salem Chronicle."

"That's awesome." Paul said.

"You know, I was hoping that I could maybe get an interview… John told me that he had a secret guest coming, I am guessing you're the secret."

"Guilty." Paul agreed.

"I would love to ask you a few questions, if you don't mind." Will said.

"Of course not." Paul answered. "Do you have time right now?" he asked. No totally ready to let Will go yet. He was intrigued. And this guy was seriously HOT, in an 'I have no idea how good I look' kind of way.

Sonny watched the exchange in confused silence. What the Hell was going on, they had both all but forgotten that he was still standing there. "I hate to break up….. whatever this is…" he said clearing his throat. "But I have to get back to the club." He said.

Will and Paul both turned to Sonny. "Oh I am so sorry." Will said, embarrassed again.

Will turned back to Paul. "I don't think I can do it right now." He said. "Can I give you my number so we can get together later on?" he asked.

"Sure." Paul grinned, holding his phone out to Will.

Sonny knew that grin. "Ummm, no Will, actually you two go ahead, and I will catch up with you later this evening." He said. He really didn't want Will giving his number out to Paul.

"You sure?" Will asked.

"Absolutely." Sonny answered.

"Okay then, thanks." Will answered.

"Paul." Sonny said, nodding in his direction. "See you around." He gave them on last look before he hurried off.

Paul watched Sonny as he took his hasty retreat. If he didn't misread the situation, Sonny has some sort of feelings for Will. He would just have to figure out what was going on there.

"So where did you want to conduct this interview?" He asked, turning to Will.

"How about we go to the Brady Pub and grab a burger while we talk?" Will asked.

"Sounds great!" Paul answered, "Lead the way."

"So, what do you need physical therapy for?" Will asked. "If that isn't too personal, I mean."

"Not at all." Paul said, "It's going to come out sooner or later anyway."

"What is?" Will asked.

"I threw out my arm." Paul said. "I had to have surgery."

"That's too bad." Will said. "Hopefully you will make it back to the team before the end of the season, God knows I love my Cubbies, but they aren't doing so well this year." He teased.

"Thanks for saying that, but I won't be going back at all." Paul said.

"You are going to another team?" Will asked surprised. "They would be crazy to let you go, or trade you are whatever?"

"No, they aren't trading me or anything, but my pitching career is over, my rotator cuff is completely gone." Paul said.

"Wow." Will said, "That really sucks."

"Yeah." Paul agreed, "It does, but I guess I had a good run."

"Are you kidding me?" Will asked as they walked into the pub, "You had one of the most noteworthy careers ever in the Cubs organization."

Paul actually beamed at the compliment. "Thanks." He said.

"Just calling it like I see it." Will said as they found a table in the corner and sat down.

Caroline walked up to the table. "Hey Will." She said, "Who's you're friend?" she asked.

"Hey Grandma, this is Paul Narita." He said introducing her, knowing the name meant absolutely nothing to her.

"Hi Paul, nice to meet you, I know what my grandson here wants, what can I get you?" she asked.

"I will just take whatever he is having." Paul said.

"Good choice." She said turning her attention back to Paul. "How is my great granddaughter?" she asked.

"She's good Grandma, she grows a foot every day it seems." He said.

"Have you taken her to see her mom lately?" Caroline asked.

"Not in the last couple of weeks." Will said. "But I plan to take her really soon."

"Good." Caroline said. "It's important for her to maintain a relationship with her mom."

"I know." Will said. "I will make sure that I do the right thing for Ari, no matter what it takes."

"I know you will sweetheart, you are an amazing father already." She said walking off.

Paul listened intently to the conversation, surprised to realize that Will was a father. He had been 100 percent sure that Will was interested in him. His radar must be off…

"So you are a dad huh?" Paul asked.

Will nodded. "Yeah… long story, but Arianna is the best thing that I have ever done."

"I got time." Paul said encouraging Will to tell him about his daughter.

"Oh No you don't." Will said, "I am supposed to be interviewing you."

"Fire away." Paul said.

"Well…." Will said considering his question. "What are you going to do now that you can't play ball." He asked.

Paul was quiet while he mulled over his answer. "I am not sure, really, but I was thinking that I may look into being a pitching coach, or maybe I could do some commentating or something, I am sure there are several things that I am well qualified for." He finally said.

"Absolutely." Will agreed, as his grandmother appeared at the table with two glasses filled with soda.

"Here you go boys." She said, "Your food will be up in a couple of minutes."

"Thank you." Paul said politely.

"How much longer do you have with your therapy?" Will asked.

" About another four to six weeks." Paul answered.

"Are you going to stay with the Cubs if possible?" Will continued.

"I would like to." Paul said, "But I would consider any offer, if there are any made." He chuckled.

Will chuckled along with him. "You are going to have more job offers than you know what to do with?" he said.

"We will see." Paul said.

"Is there anything else that you would want to do?" Will asked, "Besides baseball?"

"No." Paul answered quickly, "Baseball has always been all I ever wanted to do. In fact I gave up a lot to pursue my career." He said.

"Are you sorry?" Will asked.

Paul looked Will directly in the eye. "Yes, in a way."

"What do you mean?" Will asked.

"I gave up someone that was very special to me, to follow my dream." Paul said. "After my surgery, while I was healing and waiting to start my therapy, I got to thinking that if I had not given up that special someone then I wouldn't have to go through all of that alone… but then I realized that If I hadn't given that person up, then I would have never had a career to begin with."

"I don't understand why you had to give up your girl to follow your dream." Will said.

"Who said it was a girl?" Paul asked.

"Well… you said someone special." Will said, "I assumed you were talking about a girlfriend."

"Here we go," Caroline said, sitting two plates filled with burgers and thick cut fries in front of them.

"Thanks Grandma." Will said, smiling at her.

"Go on.." Will encouraged as soon as she disappeared again.

"I was actually talking about my boyfriend." Paul said.

Will's eyes flew to Paul's. "Oh." He said surprised.

"Surprised?" Paul asked.

"Yeah." Will said, "How come I never read about this anywhere?"

"Are you kidding me?" Paul asked. "A gay baseball player? I never told anyone because I didn't think I could have my career if it ever got out."

"So you gave up your boyfriend so you didn't get discovered?" Will asked.

"Noooo…" Paul said drawing out the word. "My boyfriend asked me to marry him, and like an asshole I refused because I wanted to be an all star pitcher.… so he said he was tired of living in a closet and settling for stolen hours in a hotel room. He walked away and never looked back."

"And you pressed forward?" Will asked.

Paul nodded, "I threw myself into baseball even harder, I let it consume me." He said.

"Did you ever see him again?" Will asked.

"I did recently." Paul said. "He told me in no uncertain terms that there is no room for me in his new life."

"Wow." Will said. "Sounds like he was pretty hurt when you two broke up."

"I'm sure he was." Paul said. "I know I was, but it is all over and behind us now."

"Do you still love him?" Will asked.

"I thought I did." Paul said. "Now I am not so sure, I think maybe I was just nostalgia that led me to seek him out."

"Do you think he still loves you?" Will asked, "Maybe he said that he has no room in his life for you because he is scared of being hurt again."

"That could be possible I guess, but he is so close to having the life he always dreamed of… with someone else of course." Paul said. "I would never want to ruin that for him, if that is what he truly wants."

Will picked up a French fry and nibbled on it thoughtfully.

Paul took advantage of the lull in the conversation and took a bite of his burger.

Will considered what he wanted to ask next and realized that he had practically been grilling Paul about his personal life and he had absolutely no idea how much of it he could put into print.

"Sorry for the interrogation." Will said sheepishly. "I got so involved in the story that I forgot to concentrate on getting things that I can write about."

"It's okay." Paul said, "I completely see why you are a journalist. I have never talked about myself that much in my life, and certainly not to a reporter."

Will grinned, pleased with the compliment. "So how much can I print?" he asked. "I am assuming that you don't want me to write about you being gay, but what about your surgery, and your therapy, do you want people to know that your career is over."

Paul was quiet for a few minutes, this could be a sure fire way to make sure he spends plenty of time with Will. "You can write about my surgery, and my recovery for starters, then later you can write about the end of my career, after I make sure my team and my agent are all on board with me going public… then if that goes well, I will even let you write my coming out story… how does that sound?"

"Fantastic!" Will said, flabbergasted. "It was much more than he had ever dreamed he would get."

"Great." Paul said, "Now you know everything there is to know about my personal life, at least as it pertains to the last several years. I think it is only fair that I know about you."

Will eyed him warily. "What do you want to know?" he asked.

"I am not near as good at asking questions as you are, so I am going to trust you to tell me about yourself." Paul said.

"It's a long boring story." Will warned him.

"I got all the time in the world." Paul said, sitting back getting comfortable.


	4. Chapter 4

"I don't really even know where to start." Will said fidgeting.

"Tell me about your daughter." Paul suggested.

"Arianna Grace." Will said. "She is the best part of my life." He gushed. "I wasn't sure how I was going to raise a child alone, but I think I am doing okay. At least I hope I am."

"So you aren't with her mom?" Paul asked.

"Gabi?" Will asked, "No… I used to be." He said offhandedly. "Gabi and I were a couple for our senior year of high school and the first part of college. I loved her, in fact I still love her, just not like a boyfriend is supposed to love his girlfriend. She was more like my best friend. I had suspected that I was gay for a long time, but I was terrified that my family would not accept me, that they would turn their back on me, so I tried my hardest to ignore that part of myself and be just what she needed. I was doing okay with it, until this new guy moved to town. We became friends pretty fast and I developed a huge crush on him. It really threw me for a loop. I became more and more withdrawn over time and eventually Gabi started asking questions. She wanted to know why I never wanted to be alone with her, why I didn't kiss her. She even asked why we had been together for so long and we had never had sex. I didn't have a good answer for any of those questions, so I sat her down and told her the truth. We broke up, while somehow managing to stay friends, and my crush on my friend continued to get worse. Then there was an explosion in town and he found me, and I guess he was crushing on me too, because when he found me and saw I was safe, he kissed me, out of the blue. I had never kissed a man before and I freaked out. I went running back to Gabi, I was scared and confused. I thought we could just give it one more shot. She was going through something of her own that day, she had been turned down but the guy that she was trying to date. She was convinced something was wrong with her…. I felt responsible for that in a way, so while we were comforting each other, one thing led to another, and we ended up having sex that night, and that is how Arianna was conceived."

"WOW" Paul said. "That's quite a story, what happened next?"

"The next morning we realized that we had made a huge mistake." Will said. "I apologized and took off. A couple days later, I went to see my friend, the one I was crushing on, to apologize, but he wouldn't hear it. He apologized for misreading my signals and I thought I had ruined everything, but we eventually worked it out and got on the same page. He was there for me when I came out, he encouraged me, and hetaught me so much about myself that I didn't know. He was amazing."

"So you are with your friend then." Paul said.

"Ummmm no." Will said. "It didn't work out."

"Why not?" Paul asked. "What could have happened to tear you apart after all of that?"

"Well that's another long story and I really don't want to bore you with the gory details." Will said.

"I'm not bored at all, and I wouldn't ask if I didn't really want to know." Paul said.

"UUUUGHHHH" Will groaned. "I don't want to tell you all about my dirty laundry."

"Hey, I have made mistakes, so no judgment here." Paul said.

"Fine." Will said. "I will give you the short version." He looked down at the table, suddenly finding his napkin very interesting, and he began to talk. "Just around the time that things were on an even keel with me and my new boyfriend, in fact it was the night that he and I were …. Umm…. intimate for the first time, Gabi came beating on the door, she was crying and upset and when I went to talk to her, she told me she was pregnant with Arianna. I panicked; I didn't want to jeopardize the happiness that was finally mine, So I kept it a secret. I let her convince me to let her and her new boyfriend raise my baby as their own. The longer it went on the more I regretted my decision, her boyfriend was an asshole and a homophobe and I knew that if I went through with that, he would raise my kid to be just like him. My boyfriend knew something was wrong and he asked me more than once to please just tell him what was going on , but I didn't want to lose him sooo…. I kept it to myself. It was getting closer and closer to the time to the time that the baby would be born and she was going to put his name on the birth certificate as the father. I didn't know what to do, so I stood up at their wedding and announced that the baby was mine. Needless to say the whole town was shocked… but Sonny was furious when he found out I had been lying to him for months. We broke up and he wouldn't even talk to me for months."

"Wait…." Paul said, "So Sonny was the friend that moved to town, you and Sonny were a couple?" he asked.

Will nodded. "Yeah, it took forever for us to get back to a place where we could even have a conversation without it ending with an argument." He said. "By the time he forgave me he was already with Brian, that's his fiancé. That really hurt, but I accepted their relationship, I figured it would be better to have Sonny as a friend than not at all." Will explained. "So that's pretty much it, the whole sordid story."

"Wow." Paul said again. "I can't believe what you have been through."

"I can't believe that I told you all that, I have no idea why I did it." Will said.

"Maybe, it means you are comfortable with me. Paul said.

Will thought about that for a minute…. "Maybe" he agreed.

"So just to be clear…. You aren't dating anyone right now, right?" Paul asked.

Will chuckled. "Right, there is absolutely no one in my life, other than my daughter."

"Alright, then how would you like to go out to dinner with me?" Paul asked.

Will gaped at him, "You mean after that whole crazy mess I just described to you, you are asking me on a date?"

"Sure… why not?" Paul asked. "All that stuff you told me is in the past right?"

"Yeah…" Will answered.

"Good… then have dinner with me on Saturday night." Paul urged.

"Okay!" Will said grinning at him.

"So…. Do you wanna talk about it?" Brian asked.

"Talk about what?" Sonny asked absently.

"About whatever is bothering you." Brian answered. "You have been moody for a few days."

"Nothing is bothering me." Sonny insisted, "I am just tired, I guess."

"Okay." Brian said, dropping the subject for the moment. "So the weekend coming up is going to be my last weekend off, for God only knows how long. Do you maybe want to do something special?" he asked. "We could even go out of town for the weekend if you want."

"I can't." Sonny said. "There is no one to watch the club."

"Where's Chad?" Brian asked. "I saw him at the hospital, so I know he is in town."

"I don't know, I haven't seen him in a couple days." Sonny said. "Besides I have a large order coming in on Friday and I need to be there to make sure it is taken care of."

"Sonny, that's the beauty of being an owner of the business, delegate the responsibility and assign someone to be there in your place." Brian said. "I really want to spend this weekend concentrating on me and you."

Sonny looked up, "I will see what I can do." He relented. He felt guilty; he knew that he had been cranky and moody the last few days. He had been snappy and short tempered with everyone lately and it was all Paul's fault.

Brian fell silent and Sonny allowed his mind to wander back to Monday night…..

_Sonny put the money for the opening shift into the till on the register and closed the drawer. He flipped the light switch above the bar off and was headed for the door to lock up when he realized that he had left his Ipad on the desk in his office. He went back there and picked it up. When he made it back into the bar he was startled to see Will standing there in the middle of the room. _

"_Will, what are you doing here?" he asked. _

"_I came to see you." Will said. "We never got to finish our conversation the other day, and I wanted to see you anyway." _

"_Oh." Sonny said, surprised at the butterflies that suddenly took flight in his stomach."Yeah, I tried to call you the other night."_

"_Sorry, I saw you called but it was pretty late… soooo what did you want to talk about the other day when we went for that walk?" Will asked. _

"_Oh it was nothing in particular." Sonny said, "I really just wanted to check on you. I know how hard you have been working and how busy things are with Arianna, and you and Neil broke up, I guess I have been worried about you." _

"_Oh." Will said, "I was sure you were trying to tell me something." _

"_I don't think so." Sonny lied. "If I was, I don't remember what it was about." _

"_Oh… well." Will said, "Neil and I are done this time… for sure, no going back. But Guess what." He said excitedly. _

"_What?" Sonny asked, dreading the answer. Will's eyes were practically dancing with excitement._

"_I have a date Saturday night." Will announced. _

"_No way, with who?" Sonny asked, fearing that he already knew the answer. _

"_Paul." Will said, smiling from ear to ear. _

"_The guy I introduced you to the other day in the square?" Sonny asked, "Paul Narita?" _

_Will nodded wildly, "Yes!" he confirmed. "We had a long lunch the other day, when I was interviewing him for the piece I am writing about the baseball camp for the paper. We really got along and he asked me out." _

"_Uhhh Will, " Sonny said rubbing the back of his neck. "I don't think that is such a good idea." _

"_Why?" Will asked "He seems like a really great guy, and he is completely gorgeous." _

"_Will, he is a celebrity, and you know they can be stuck up, not to mention they use people." Sonny cautioned him. "Paul Narita is someone who is used to getting his way."_

"_I don't think Paul is like that." Will argued. "We talked for a long time and he told me about his life and losing the love of his life over baseball and I told him a little about my life and how I lost someone really special because of mistakes I made. I think we may have a lot in common." _

"_Maybe even more that you know." Sonny muttered under his breath. He looked up at Will, "I really don't think you should do this." He said. _

"_Thanks for being worried about me, but I got this, I know what I am doing!" _

"EARTH TO SONNY! HELLO…..HELLO…" Brian said snapping his fingers in front of Sonny's face. "What are you thinking about?" He asked, open hostility coloring his words.

Sonny coiled back from the anger in Brian's voice. "What? I'm sorry." He said.

"I have been sitting here talking to you for fifteen minutes about places we could go, or things we could do and you haven't heard a word that I have said. Brian accused.

"I'm sorry." Sonny said, "Tell me again, I'm listening."

"No…." Brian spat out, "Not until you tell me what has you so bent out of shape."

Sonny pushed the thoughts of Will out of his mind. "It's nothing, really."

Brian looked at Sonny for a few minutes before he decided what to say. He knew that whatever was bothering Sonny, had to have something to do with Will Horton. "You heard from Will lately?" he finally asked. "I haven't heard you mention him all week."

Sonny's eyes clouded over. "No, I haven't talked to him in a few days." He answered.

"That what's bothering you?" Brian asked snidely.

Sonny looked at him, surprised. "What? No, don't be ridiculous." Sonny said, it's just a situation going on at the club." He lied.

"What has Will been up to?" Brian pushed a little further.

"How would I know, I just said that I haven't talked to him in a few days." Sonny answered.

"Did you two have an argument?" Brian asked.

"No, he is busy getting ready for his big date, I'm sure." Sonny snapped.

"_Ahhh"_ Brian thought, _"Now we are getting somewhere."_ He waited a beat… "Who is his date with, He giving Neil yet another chance?" he asked.

"No, He's fucking going out with Paul Narita…" Sonny said, looking up at Brian.

Brian's eyes narrowed at him. "You are jealous." He said, finally understanding Sonny's moodiness.

"You're crazy." Sonny said. All the while, wondering if it was true in the back of his mind.

"NO!" Brian all but screamed. "I'm not crazy, I'm right…"

"It isn't anything like that." Sonny yelled back, "Paul is just not right for Will."

"And who is?" Brian asked. "Neil was never good enough….. you freak out whenever I offer to introduce him to any of my other available friends, and now Paul…. A MAJOR LEAGUE FUCKING BALL PLAYER is not good enough….. That's just the thing isn't it Sonny … no one will ever been good enough…. Well that is no one but you.."

"What the hell are you talking about?" Sonny asked.

"Figure it out." Brian said, snatching his coat off of the hanger and slamming out of the apartment.

Sonny went over and dropped onto the couch. Brian was wrong, he wasn't jealous…. He couldn't be jealous. He and Will were friends. He just wants to see him happy with the right person. That person, just doesn't happen to be his ex, that's all.
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Sonny wasn't sure how long he sat there on the couch before he decided that he would just over and talk to Paul. He knew that Paul was only doing this to get back at him and there was no need to drag Will into this mess. He grabbed his coat and slipped it on before he hurried out the door.

He strode up to the desk at the hotel and asked to be directed to Paul Narita's room.

"What's your name sir?' The clerk asked him "You have to be on his visitor list."

"Sonny Kiriakis." He said.

She considered her list. "Yes Sir, Top floor penthouse." She said. "The code for the elevator is 4756"

"Thank you," Sonny said. He went over to the elevator and pressed the button for the top floor then entered the necessary code. When the elevator stopped, he took a deep breath and stepped out into the hallway. He walked over and rapped on the door.

It was a couple of minutes before the door opened, and Paul stood there shirtless, his pants slung low on his hips.

"Sonny." He said, giving him a slow sexy grin. "What brings you here?"

"I uhhhh, I just wanted to talk to you…. About Will." He said.

"Come on in." Paul said stepping aside.

Sonny walked into the room and looked around.

"Have a seat." Paul said nodding to the sofa that lined the far wall. He went over and picked up a shirt pulling it over his head.

Sonny walked over and took a set. He waited for Paul to pull his shirt on before he began talking.

"So Will said you asked him out." He said, not quite sure how to say what he had come to say, now that he was here.

"Yeah, well we got along pretty good the other day when we had lunch." Paul said.

"I really wish you hadn't done that." Sonny mumbled.

Paul's eyebrows shot up. "Why's that?" he asked. "Correct me if I am wrong here, but you made it pretty plain that you aren't interested in revisiting our past."

"I'm not." Sonny snapped. "I just don't want to see Will hurt."

"And why do you think I am going to hurt him?" Paul asked glaring at Sonny.

"Come on…." Sonny said, "I know you asked him out to get back at me."

"How is me asking Will out getting back at you?" Paul asked, "Do you have something going with Will on the side that I should know about?"

"Don't be ridiculous!" Sonny snapped.

"Then are you saying that you think there is no way I could be attracted to Will…. That he isn't good enough for me?" Paul asked.

"No… of course not" Sonny snapped. "This is getting all messed up. You are twisting my words. I just come to tell you that there is no reason to drag Will into this mess between us. Will is a good man, and he is newly out, and he is not going to be happy being shoved back in a closet."

Paul stood up, and paced in frustration. "I already told you, I am done with that life. In fact I told Will he can write my coming out story if he wants."

"What?" Sonny asked surprised. "You are going public?"

"Yeah, eventually." Paul answered. "I am tired of hiding, I lost one of the best things I ever had in my life doing that, and I am not going to make that same mistake again."

"That's all good, until you change your mind." Sonny said, "I am asking you to please leave Will out of this."

"Sonny, I do thank you for your obvious concern." Paul said sarcastically, "But I think you should just go on back home to your fiancé, what's his name….. Brian, right? Go on back to Brian and mind your own business. Will is a big boy and I think he is capable of making a decision on his own."

He walked over to the door and held it open for Sonny, waiting until he was on the other side of the door. "Have a good weekend Sonny." He said, swinging the door closed.

Sonny stood there staring at the door for a few minutes, then he turned and pressed the call button for the elevator.

He moped around the square for a while, thinking about all that Paul had said. He wondered if he would really go through with it this time. There had been a time that he thought that Paul would make that grand gesture for him. That was what he had really wanted to happen the day he told Paul that he was leaving…..

_Sonny placed his packed suitcase on the bed. He made one last sweep through the suite that he had rented using a credit card that Paul had set up for him, so that it could be in Sonny's name. It was the hotel room where he had proposed to Paul, ironically also the one he had been turned down in. He had pleaded with Paul to marry him actually, not that it had made a difference. Once he was satisfied that he had collected all of his belongings, he went back and sat down on the bench at the end of the bed. He went over what he wanted to say in his head, wishing Paul would hurry up before he lost his nerve. He looked at his watch, wondering what could be keeping him, the team meeting should have been over a few hours ago, and the team would be headed to the next stop in this string of away games in a couple of hours. _

_Mere minutes later, Paul opened the door and stepped inside. He closed the door, making sure to lock it behind him. "Hey Babe." He said, sorry I am late." He said moving over to kiss Sonny softly on the lips._

_Sonny waved it off, he was used to waiting for Paul, there was always some fan wanting an autograph, and that one autograph turned into one hundred. As long as there were people standing around asking him to sign things he would stand there signing away, usually till the manager pulled him away. But sometimes it was a team member inviting him out for drinks and wouldn't take no for an answer…. And the excuses always went on and on and on. _

"_I have to be back soon. The bus leaves for the airport in about an hour." Paul said. "But I wanted to come say good bye and give you the name of the hotel that I wanted you to get in Toronto. I think, it is called…."_

"_I'm not going to Toronto." Sonny cried out._

_Paul looked at him curiously. "Of course you are, I am going to be there for four days and then we have a three day weekend." He said. "We can have some uninterrupted time together." _

"_I can't live like this anymore." Sonny said, sinking back down onto the bench. _

"_The season will be over in a couple of months and we will have some down time." Paul said. "I know all the travelling gets tiring, but I promise I will make it worth your while." He teased. _

_Sonny shook his head. "That's not what I mean." Sonny said. "I love the travelling." _

"_What is it then?" Paul asked. _

"_I can't live my life as your secret anymore." Sonny said. "It is killing me." _

_Paul groaned… "Sonny, baby…. Not this again. You know that I love you, and I would shout it to the world if I could, but I just can't." _

"_Can't….. or Won't?" Sonny asked. "You could change people's lives, if you would just take a chance." he said. _

"_I can't Sonny, I can not take the chance that I would not be able to play ball anymore, you know how much I love it." _

"_Do you love it more than you love me?" Sonny asked pointedly. _

"_Sonny, please don't ask me to choose between you and baseball." Paul said sadly, looking pained. _

_Sonny looked at him, and realized that Paul had already made his choice, when he turned down his wedding proposal the night before. "You don't have to choose…" Sonny said. _

_The pained expression on Paul's face eased up, and he reached out to pull Sonny up. _

_Sonny stood and side stepped his outstretched hand. "You don't have to choose, I will choose for you." He said. "Good bye Paul, I hope that you find the happiness you deserve someday." He croaked, as he held out an envelope to him. "That's your credit card and the key to your apartment." _

_Paul took the envelope and dropped it onto the bed. "Sonny…. Don't do this." He said, "It won't be like this forever, I promise." _

"_Please don't make this any harder for me, than it already is." Sonny said, pulling his suitcase off the bed, clenching it tightly in his hands in front of him. "You know how much I love you, but I have to do what's right for me." He turned and opened the door, hurrying out, and rushing toward the elevator. _

_Part of him hoped that Paul would chase him down the hall, and beg him not to go…. but he knew that would never happen. He knew Paul would never risk anyone seeing such a display._

"Sonny…." Chad said, pulling Sonny from his memory.

Sonny looked up and wiped his eyes with the sleeve of his coat.

"What's wrong?" Chad asked.

"Hey Chad." He said, "What's up?"

"Nothin' man." Chad said. "You just looked like you could use a friend, that's all."

Sonny silently moved over, making a place for Chad to sit down beside him.

Chad took the seat and remained quiet, allowing Sonny the opportunity to talk when he was ready.

"Me and Brian had a fight." Sonny said eventually, deciding to start from the least complicated end of the problem. Not quite sure how much he wanted to tell.

"It was a bad one huh?" Chad asked.

"He is pretty mad." Sonny said.

"What was the fight about?" Chad asked.

"Will." Sonny said simply.

"That's always been a touchy subject between you two." Chad acknowledged.

Sonny nodded his agreement.

"What about Will?" Chad pressed.

"He has a date Saturday." Sonny said.

"That's great!" Chad said. "But why would you and Brian be fighting about Will having a date? Seems to me that Brian would have been elated."

"Brian thinks I am jealous." Sonny said.

"Are you?" Chad asked.

Sonny looked over at him… "No." He said. "I just don't think that this guy is right for Will."

"Ahhh." Chad said. "So what's wrong with him?"

"He is a major league ball player." Sonny said.

"WOW." Chad said, clearly impressed. "Just what's wrong with that?"

"You know how celebrities are. They are always out for themselves, used to getting their way and they don't care who they hurt. " Sonny said. "I don't want to see Will get burned."

"Not all celebrities are the same." Chad said. "This guy may be a dream boat."

"He can be pretty charming when he wants to." Sonny said. "He certainly knows how to get his way."

"Sounds like you know him." Chad said. "How's that?"

"Paul and I dated a long time ago." Sonny said.

"So wait, let me get this straight you dated the guy that Will is going out with this weekend?" Chad said.

"Yeah." Sonny said miserably.

"Is that what bothers you about the situation, that Will is going out with an old flame of yours?" Chad asked.

"No…." Sonny denied. Then shook his head… "Maybe, I don't even know." He said truthfully.

"Sonny did you make a big fuss about this to Brian?" Chad asked.

"No, not really." Sonny said "I just said that I didn't think that Paul is right for Will and he got mad and said that I don't think anyone is good enough for Will."

"Hmmm" Chad said. "Is that how you feel?" Chad asked. "You know you never seemed to like Will with Neil either."

"NO!" Sonny snapped. "Neil was never good enough for Will, he was always just after one thing…. But there are people….. Like you, you would be good enough for him…." Sonny said.

"Whoa there buddy. I play for the other team, remember." Chad said laughing."

"Yeah." Sonny said. "I'm just making a point."

"Sonny, you know Will is a grown man." Chad said.

"Yeah, but he is still young and, I just want to…" Sonny began.

"I know how much history you two have together." Chad interrupted him. "But I am your friend and I am his friend, I am telling you this because I think you need to hear it. Will waited for you for a long time. He waited for you to realize that yes he lied to you about Arianna but he did it because he was terrified he would lose you. He waited for you to understand that and take him back. But you plowed ahead with Brian. There wasn't a more devastated person in this town the day you showed up at the club wearing Brian's ring, and announced that you were getting married. But Will pushed all of his hurt aside because he couldn't stand to lose your friendship too. He is learning to move forward without you, If you care about him as much as I know you do…you won't ruin that for him."

"Will waited for me?" Sonny said, dumbfounded.

"Man… come on." Chad said, "Why do you think Neil could never get past one or two dates at a time?" Will kept giving him the boot every time he pushed Will for more than he wanted to give."

"I didn't know." Sonny said. "Will kept saying that he was concentrating on Arianna."

"He didn't want you to know, he didn't want you to feel guilty and come back to him because of that." Chad said. "Anyway all of that is water under the bridge now. You and Brian are a couple of months away from getting married, Will accepted that after a very long and painful time, and now he is finally moving on. Now what you need to do is get back to your apartment and let Brian know that he has nothing to be jealous of where Will is concerned."

Sonny's mind was reeling, Will had waited on him, but was over him now…

"Go on now." Chad said getting up and urging him off the bench. "I will keep an eye on Will and the new guy, you concentrate on your relationship."

"Thanks Chad." Sonny mumbled before he walked off.

Sonny walked slowly back to his apartment building. Had he really hurt Will like that? He thought back over the last year and a half. The first several months, he had been so hurt himself that he hadn't cared if Will was hurt or not. Later when they had finally started gaining ground toward friendship again, Brian had been very publicly affectionate, protective of his relationship with Sonny. Will had not spent a lot of time around him a Brian then, and even now he had to acknowledge that at least eighty percent of the time when he saw Will, Brian was not around. He wondered if it still hurt Will to see them together.

He looked up to see that he was at his apartment building. He went inside to find Brian sitting on the couch, nursing a glass of Jack Daniels. Brian looked up when he came in the door, then looked away.

"Where did you go?" Brian asked.

Sonny answered him cautiously. "I just needed to get some air." He hedged. It would probably be best to leave out the part about seeing Paul and warning him off of Will.

"Where's Will tonight?" Brian asked.

"I don't know, I didn't go to see Will." Sonny said, "But I did run into Chad in the square and we talked for a while."

"Hmmm" Brian said. "Did you ask him to watch the club for you this weekend?"

"No," Sonny said. "I forgot actually, but I am sure he won't mind. I think you are right we should get out of here for a few days."

Brian finally looked back up at him. "Really?" he asked.

"Yes." Sonny said, "We need some alone time. No one around but me and you." He continued as he sat on the couch beside Brian. "I love you." He said, "I'm sorry, if I ever made you doubt that."

"I love you too." Brian said. "I love you so much and I don't want to lose what we have."

"We won't." Sonny said, we just have to learn to trust each other.

Brian smiled and nodded, getting up and leading Sonny toward the bedroom.


	6. Chapter 6

Paul stood outside Will's door, and took a couple of deep breaths to calm his nerves. Then he smiled at his own unease. How long had it been since he was nervous to go on a date. He was a pretty confident guy and he really could not even remember the last time he had any kind of butterflies.

He wiped his sweaty palms on his jeans and knocked on the door. He was surprised when a young woman opened the door.

"Gabi?" he asked.

The young woman shook her head no…"Abby" she corrected. "I am Will's cousin, come on in." She said stepping aside to allow Paul into the apartment.

Paul walked in and looked around. It was a small little apartment with evidence of a baby in just about every corner. He noticed Abby watching him.

"Oh sorry," He said. "I'm Paul." He held out his hand to her.

"I know who you are." Abby said. "Will filled me in."

Paul looked at her curiously. She didn't seem to like him much. He opened his mouth to ask if he had offended her, but Will walked out of what had to be the nursery.

"Paul, you're here." Will said.

"Hey!" Paul said.

"I'm almost ready." Will said picking up his wallet and shoving it into the back pocket of the form fitting jeans he wore.

"Take your time." Paul said.

Will turned to Abby, "I won't be out too late, Arianna should be down for the night, but call if you need anything." He said.

Abby smiled at him. "This isn't my first time in the baby-sitting rodeo." She said. "Get out of here and have a great time." She pointed at the door.

"Okay… okay…" Will said. "He turned back to Paul, I guess I am ready."

Paul held out a hand. "Let's go then."

They walked out the door and out into the parking lot. Paul opened the passenger door for Will and waited for him to climb in before he closed the door.

Paul slid into the driver's seat. Will looked over at him. "So where are we going?" he asked.

"It's a surprise." Paul said teasingly.

"Oh noooo." Will groaned.

"What?" Paul asked. "Don't you like surprises?"

"Not really." Will said slowly.

"Oh!" Paul said. "Okay then, well I thought we would go bowling, eat some good ooey gooey pizza and then maybe get some ice cream or something." He said. "I know it is kind of a goofy first date, but I wanted to do something carefree and fun, sort of a no pressure date."

"That sounds fantastic." Will said. "I love bowling."

"Good." Paul said. It wasn't long before he pulled into the parking lot and parked the car. He hopped out in a hurry and went around to open Will's door.

Will was impressed, no one had ever opened his car doors for him.

They walked up to the counter and gave their shoe sizes to the teenage girl behind the counter and then Paul handed her his credit card, then signed the slip that she pushed across the counter at him.

They walked over to their lane and Will sat down to program their names into their teleprompter.

"I am going to go order the pizza, what do you like on it?" Paul asked.

"Whatever you like is good with me." Will said. "I like all pizza."

"You sure?" Paul asked.

Will nodded. "Yep, completely." He assured Paul.

"Want anything else?" Paul asked.

"Just soda." Will said.

"Mmmkay." Paul said. He turned to go to the food counter and saw a group of girls watching them intently. He wondered if they recognized him, or if they were staring at his incredibly hot date. He hoped whichever one it was… they kept their distance.

He ordered the pizza and took the number they handed him for the table. He hurried back over to the lane to see Will pulling his shoes on.

He noticed that Will had already picked out a couple of bowling balls from the shelf lining the wall.

Will followed Paul's gaze and smiled sheepishly. "I hope you don't mind but I got one that is probably a lot lighter than you must be used to, but I thought it may be easier on your shoulder."

Paul swallowed thickly. No one had ever did anything to sort of look out for him, like that. "Thank you Will." He said.

Will nodded. "Soo I feel like I should warn you, I am a pretty decent bowler." He said, grinning at Paul.

"That so?" Paul asked. "I used to do okay." He said. "I may be a little rusty though, I haven't bowled in a long time."

"Well, it's time to find out." Will said. "You are up first."

"Me?" Paul asked, "Okay then."

He picked up the ball, and swung it a couple of times… Will was right it was a good bit lighter than he was used to, but he thought it would be okay. He took the few steps that were necessary and swung and released the ball. It flew down the center of the lane and promptly knocked down all twelve pins.

Will watched in awe… "So that was you being rusty?" he asked.

Paul shrugged one shoulder. "I guess I haven't lost my touch yet." He said.

"Guess not." Will mumbled. He got up and picked up his ball, praying that he didn't completely embarrass himself. He eased up to the lane and took his turn. He watched the ball holding his breath.

Paul was so busy watching the way his body moved in those jeans that he forgot to watch what happened with the ball. Whatever it was, it must have been good, because Will jumped into the air and did a little fist pump. Paul glanced up at the teleprompter and saw that Will had made a strike as well.

Will smiled at him triumphantly.

They continued back and forth like that through the first game, the score was almost tied. Then they took a break to eat the pizza the waitress had brought to the table. The laughed and chatted easily as they ate.

"So what do you think, One more game?" Paul asked. Looking at his watch, surprised to see that it was still relatively early.

Will nodded eagerly. "Sure." He said.

"Alright." Paul said, getting up and getting the ball, the minute he picked it up, he felt the stir in his arm. It was a tense, achy feeling. He didn't think he had done all of that much, he thought he had been taking it easy. But he was definitely going to be feeling some pain in the morning. He didn't want to say anything to Will. He had been so eager to play another game, so he eased up to the lane and threw the ball as carefully as he could.

He stood there watching as it rolled down and knocked down the three pins on the edge of the lane. He winced and clenched his fist to keep from rubbing his shoulder.

"What's up hot shot?" Will teased. "You lose your edge?"

Paul shrugged, "I thought I would be a gentleman and let you win." He said.

"Oh… sure…" Will said.

A couple of turns later, Will excused himself to go to the restroom. He ducked out of site and turned back to watch Paul.

Paul sat down in the chair and slid his hand into the collar of his shirt. He rubbed his shoulder a few times and then rotated it back and forth while he waited for Will to come back.

Will watched him, and knew he was in pain. He didn't want to embarrass Paul so, he hurried on to the restroom, to give himself a chance to figure out what he wanted to do. When he came back, he dropped into the chair beside Paul.

"Hey…" he said. "I think I am ready for my dessert. Can we go get the ice cream now?" he asked.

"You sure?" Paul asked. "We can finish the game." he didn't want to disappoint Will.

"Nah, another time." Will said, "Let's go." He kicked off his bowling shoes and picked up his tennis shoes.

Paul followed his lead, and changed his shoes.

They returned their shoes to the counter and made their way out into the night.

Paul opened the door for him again. "So which Ice Cream shop do you want to go to?"

"Ooooh….. the one in the square." Will said. "It's the best."

Paul nodded and drove them toward the center of town.

They parked and walked into the square. Paul reached out and took Will's hand in his, lacing their fingers together.

Will looked at him, surprised.

"This okay?" Paul asked, holding their intertwined hands up.

"Yeah." Will said, smiling at him shyly.

They went into the creamery and waited in the long line to get to the counter. When they finally made it to the counter, Paul leaned over and whispered in Will's ear. "Order me whatever you are having." He said.

Will smiled and turned to the elderly lady behind the counter. "We want two banana splits with extra everything." Will said.

The clerk raised her eyebrows at him, but punched it into the register. "That'll be $16.00" she said.

Paul let go of Will's hand and pulled his wallet from his pocket. He handed her a $20. He smiled at the clerk, "No change." He said.

They moved down the counter to wait for the extremely large sweet concoction that was already overflowing the container even before the half a can of whipped cream was added to each one.

They were handed the monstrous bowls along with two spoons. Paul looked at Will, "Ummmm how are we going to eat all of this?" he asked laughing.

"Easily." Will said. "Come on I will show you." He led Paul over to the small table in the corner, and they sat down.

Paul took a few bites as he watched Will dig into his with gusto.

Paul had to admit, it was really really good ice cream, but there was no possible way he would be able to eat all of that.

Paul ate until he felt like he would be sick, then pushed it out from in front of him. He watched as Will ate, wondering where he put it.

Will ate all of his ice cream… every bite. "How in the world did you eat all of that?" Paul asked laughing.

"I didn't eat that much pizza." Will said. "And I didn't eat anything earlier today. I was too nervous."

"What were you nervous about?" Paul asked.

"I don't know." Will said. "It was silly."

Paul smiled. "You done, or do you want the rest of mine?" he asked.

"Ughhh no" Will laughed. "I probably won't eat ice cream again for a year."

Paul looked at his watch. It was nearing Eleven O'clock. "You want to go for a walk or did you need to get home?" he asked.

"How about you walk me home?" Will said, "It really isn't that far if we take the shortcut through the park."

"Okay." Paul said.

They walked through the park talking quietly. Paul reached out and took Will's hand again, rubbing his thumb over Will's knuckles.

When they emerged on the other side of the park Paul realized that Will's apartment was just across the street. How had he not realized that earlier.

They crossed the street at the crosswalk and Paul walked him to his door.

"I had a really nice time tonight." Paul said.

"So did I." Will agreed. "Thanks for taking me out."

"It was my pleasure." Paul said. "I would really like to do it again sometime soon."

"Me too." Will said, staring into Paul's eyes.

"Next weekend?" Paul asked.

Will nodded yes, then changed his mind and shook his head no.

Paul looked disappointed.

"The baseball camp is next Saturday and Sunday." Will said.

"Oh yeah." Paul said. "Friday night then?"

"Okay." Will said.

They stared at each other, neither making a move.

"Can I kiss you goodnight Will?" Paul finally asked.

Will nodded dumbly.

Paul smiled, his tongue peaked out to moisten his lips, before he pressed them against Wills.

That was all he was going to allow himself until Will's lips parted on a sigh. Then Paul couldn't help himself. He swept his tongue across Will's lips, parting them and exploring his mouth. Will kissed him back with enthusiasm, he matched him stroke for stroke. He kissed Will until he was dizzy and had to come up for air.

Paul forced himself to back away. "Goodnight Will." He said.

"Night." Will said, lifting his fingers to touch his lips. He watched Paul walk away until he was out of site, then he opened the door and practically floated into the apartment.

He saw Abigail asleep on the couch. He took the blanket from the back of the couch and spread it over her, then he snuck a peek at his baby girl to make sure she was sleeping soundly.

When he was satisfied that she was fine he went into his bedroom and sat down on the bed. Tonight had been pretty near perfect he thought as he stripped and went to the bathroom to shower. His lips still tingling from Paul's kiss.


	7. Chapter 7

It had been a good Week for Will, he wasn't sure if his feet had touched the ground the whole week long. Paul had called him on Sunday, and they had texted a little on Monday and Tuesday. He had thought about asking Paul a couple of times about his shoulder, but he didn't want to embarrass him, so he had decided against it. But Paul had said that he was good after therapy so Will took that as a good sign.

The only thing that was bothering Will was that he had stopped to see Sonny on Sunday afternoon and Chad had said that Sonny went out of town with Brian for the weekend, so he had went back on Monday, and Lauren had said he just missed him, then Tuesday she had said that he didn't come in at all. And now it was Wednesday afternoon and Will was going to try again. He was sure that Sonny would be here today, he usually had orders coming in on Wednesdays.

He walked up to the counter, and sat down at one of the bar stools. "Hey T." he said as his friend nodded to him, as he handed a couple of lattes over the counter to students that Will recognized from Salem U.

"Hey Will, what can I get for you?" he asked, walking over to him.

"Just the usual." Will said. He watched T walk over and start getting the ingredients together for his frozen cappuccino "Is Sonny around?" he asked, looking around the club.

"Uhhhh no." T said. "He was in earlier, but I think he must have left for the day."

"Oh." Will said, "Is he okay, he hasn't been around all week?"

"Yeah, well at least I think so." T said. "He said something about trying to spend more time with Brian before his residency starts."

"Oh, that's good, I guess." Will said, taking the coffee that T offered him.

Will passed him a folded bill across the counter, and T pushed it back at him. "You know your money is no good here." He said. "After all the boss did give you a free coffee for life card."

"I'm pretty sure that expired when we broke up." Will said.

"Not as far as I am concerned." T said, turning to greet the new customer that had stepped up to the bar.

Will took a few sips of his coffee and then took the cup to go. "See you around T." he called as he walked out the door. He had an hour before his next class and he didn't want to go home so hewent to the square and sat down on the sofa. He would just have to try again tomorrow to see Sonny.

He was still sitting there enjoying his frappe when John walked by him, then stopped and came back to stand beside the sofa.

"Will." John said, "Do you mind if I join you? I wanted to talk to you a little about the article that you are going to be writing about the baseball thing this weekend."

"Sure." Will said, scooting over, making room for him to sit.

"Great!" John said, "I know I told you that we have a secret surprise guest, but I guess I should tell you who it is so you can do your research on him before it comes time for you to interview him." John said.

Will smiled broadly, "I already know who it is, and my research is well under way." Will assured him.

"Oh, okay then, well that's great kid." He said. "But how did you find out?" he asked confused.

"Oh… well Sonny is a mutual friend, and he introduced me to Paul." Will said, "I have already conducted my preliminary interview and started on the draft, of course I will want Paul to look over it before I hand it in."

"I think that is a fine idea." John said. "He is doing us a huge favor and I want him to be completely comfortable with whatever you write."

"I will make sure he is." Will assured him.

"Alright Kid, see you this weekend then" John said, as he got up to leave.

Will waved as he headed off and then considered his drink. He wondered briefly if he should have mentioned that he and Paul had gone on a date, but he quickly decided that he would rather wait to see if it went anywhere.

T walked to the back office of the club, and knocked on the door.

"Come in." came the gruff reply.

"He's gone boss." T said, sticking his head around the door.

"Who is?" Sonny asked.

T sighed, "Will…." He said, "You know the guy who used to be your best friend , the guy you have been avoiding for the last week."

Sonny looked up at T surprised. "Who said I have been avoiding Will?" he asked.

"It's pretty obvious." T said. "You come back here and hide in your office everyday around the time that Will usually drops in for his coffee…. You tell us that you don't want to be disturbed for anyone or anything, and that we should tell anyone who asks about you that you are gone for the day."

"Yeah…. So?" Sonny asked. "Maybe I just don't want to be around people."

"Maybe you just don't want to be around certain people." T countered.

"Mind your own business." Sonny said, "Don't you have work to do?"

"Yeah, I guess I do." T said. "I just wanted to let you know Will had come and gone, you know in case you wanted to get out of this office."

"Well thanks for that." Sonny said, "It would be very helpful, if I were avoiding Will…. Which I am not."

"Fine." T said, ducking out of the office closing the door behind him.

Sonny looked at the closed door and threw down his pen in disgust. He didn't think he had been being that obvious. It wasn't necessarily that he was avoiding Will per say…. He was more avoiding listening to Will gush about his date with Paul. He didn't know if he could stomach hearing about it. And he knew firsthand how charming Paul could be when he wanted to be.

He picked up his pen again, forcing himself to continue working on the books. He was going to get it finished before leaving, if it killed him. The last thing he wanted to do was prove T right by leaving the sanctity of his office right now.

When he was finally done and the books were balanced he looked at the clock, it was just after Six PM. Brian would be getting in around seven or so and Sonny wanted to cook him dinner. Things had been pretty good between them since they returned from their little weekend trip. They had been able to reconnect and Sonny felt like they were in a good place right now. He just had to keep reminding himself that Will was his friend and nothing more and he had no business trying to tell him how to lead his life.

Paul was lounging on his bed. The television in the room was on, but he wasn't paying it much attention. His mind was on Will and their upcoming date. He was already anxious to see him again. He had even contemplated 'running into him' somehow.

Bowling and Pizza with Will had been amazing, it had been carefree and fun, and Will had proven himself to be a very caring individual. Clearly he had not been thinking about his own health when he had chosen bowling for a date, but Will had been thoughtful enough to find him a lighter bowling ball that was easier on his arm.

Now he was trying to come up with something that was just as fun but less taxing, especially since he was going to be spending the whole weekend at the baseball camp. His shoulder was sore and he wasn't sure how much he was actually going to be able to do, but he wanted to do his best.

There wasn't a lot to do in Salem that wasn't physical. There were batting cages, rock climbing, bowling, golf, mini golf….. but there was no theatre… well there was a movie theater but nothing like Broadway, no opera, no comedy club, there was a dance club, but he wasn't really a fan of going to the club on a date. Besides if Will started dancing against him, he would probably burst into flames right there on the dance floor. His mind still went crazy every single time he thought about that kiss at Will's door.

He guessed it would just have to be dinner and a movie. Well…. It wasn't perfect but it was traditional if nothing else.

He looked at the clock. Just after Eight PM. Will should still be awake. He decided to text him the plans for Friday night and just say good night. He picked up his phone and scrolled till he found Will's name.

"Still awake?" he texted the simple question.

"Yes, actually working on my article about you." Will's reply was almost immediate.

"Oh? How is it going?" Paul asked, secretly pleased that Will was thinking about him too, even if it was due to the article.

"Really good I think" Will answered.

"I didn't mean to disturb you, I just wanted to ask if dinner and a movie are okay with you for our date on Friday?" Paul texted back quickly.

"You aren't disturbing me at all. And Dinner and a movie sound awesome." Will answered.

"Okay, goodnight then." Paul texted back.

"Goodnight." Will sent back.

Paul smiled and laid his phone aside. He picked up the remote and switched off the TV he was too keyed up to sleep now and it was early anyway so he decided to go out for a run. He changed into some sweats and pulled on his tennis shoes.

He grabbed a towel and threw It around his neck, leaving the unit and taking the elevator down stairs to the lobby. He left the hotel and jogged down the block past the row of quaint little shops, down another block and into the park, where he jogged around the trail a few times. It felt good to be getting some exercise and pushing his body past it limits again. He hadn't really put forth an honest effort since his surgery. He knew that he had been bitter about things, but he was finally getting past it.

He was running out of steam, his pace slowing to a crawl. He stopped and wiped his face with his towel and turned and started back toward the hotel. He was exiting the park, thinking that Will's apartment was just on the other side. He could just drop in on him….

No, he couldn't now it had to be after Ten PM and he had a baby…. He was wrapped up in that thought when he literally bumped into someone.

"Excuse me." He said reaching out to steady the young woman.

"It's okay." She said looking up at him.

Paul recognized her immediately as the girl from Will's apartment.

"Abby? Right?" he said.

She nodded. "Yeah. Hello Paul." She said.

"Nice to see you again." He said politely. "Please forgive me for near about knocking you down."

"No worries." She said. "What are you doing out this late?"

"Just running, catching up on exercise." He said. "What about you, is it safe for such a beautiful young woman to be out here alone this late?" He asked.

"I was just cutting through on my way home." She said.

"Let me escort you then." Paul said, determined to get her to like him.

"No, really it's okay." She said. "It's only a few blocks."

"I insist." Paul said, stepping out of the way for her to lead the way.

She walked ahead of him and he easily caught up with her. They walked in silence for a couple of minutes until Paul broke the silence.

"So the other night, I got the impression that you don't like me much." He said.

"It's nothing personal." She said. "I guess I am just reserving judgment."

"Until?" Paul asked.

"Until I see if you treat Will right or not." She said honestly.

"Why wouldn't I?" Paul said curiously.

"I don't know, Will is one of the best, most sincere men that I know, but he has been hurt a lot." She said.

"Sonny?" Paul asked.

She glanced at him, surprised. "He told you about that?"

"We talked about old ghosts." Paul said, a guilty feeling stirring in his mind. He knew he hadn't been 100% honest with Will about his ghost. But it hadn't seemed appropriate to say "Yeah I guess the same guy broke both of our hearts." So he had kept his mouth shut. Eventually he would have to tell Will before things got too serious.

"Just be good to him, Okay, he had been through enough." she said, stopping in front of the walkway of a small house. "This is me." She pointed, indicating the house. "Thanks for escorting me home."

"No problem." Paul grinned. "Have a good night."

"You too." He said turning back the way he had come.

Clearly Will had a loving and protective family. He envied him that. It made him want to go back to the hotel and call his mom and his grandfather. He knew he had something to tell them before the rest of the world found out. He just hoped they would be as supporting and loving as Will's family seemed to be.

Will looked at the clock, It was after Ten PM but Will knew that Sonny would still be awake, on any other Wednesday night he would be the one closing down the club. He also knew it was late to be texting or calling anyone, but it had been a long time since he had gone almost a week without talking to Sonny and he hadn't heard from him since the day he had told Will it wasn't a good idea to go out with Paul. But surely Sonny couldn't be still mad about that could he?

He picked up his phone.

"Hey stranger, long time, no talk." He typed in and pressed send.

He laid the phone to the side and went to brush his teeth. Then he changed into his sweats and went back to the bedroom. He had just climbed under the covers when his phone beeped. He picked it up and opened the text message.

"Hey, sorry it has been a hectic week." Sonny replied.

"It's okay, just wanted to check on you, have been by the club a few times this week, you haven't been there." He answered back.

It was a few minutes more before there was a reply.

"Been spending a lot of time at home, Brian is getting ready to start his residency, neither of us knows how much he will be able to be home then." Sonny sent back.

"Gotcha. You going to be at the club tomorrow?" he asked.

Ten minutes passed by…..

"Yeah for a little while in the morning." Sonny answered

"Great, I will come by for coffee in the morning before class." Will sent back

"See you then." Sonny responded.

Will laid the phone down on the bedside table and turned over to go to sleep. Sonny just didn't seem like himself. Even his texts seemed off somehow. Hopefully he would be able to figure out what was wrong in the morning.

With that thought in mind he drifted off to sleep…


	8. Chapter 8

Thursday morning Will dressed in a hurry, and got Arianna ready in record time, texting Marlena and asking if she could meet him at Club TBD to pick up Ari for the day instead of coming to the apartment. Once he got her confirmation he buckled Ari into the stroller and picked up her diaper bag, before he walked out the door.

He made it to the club in just less than fifteen minutes. He opened the door and pushed the stroller in. He looked around expectantly. He saw Lauren behind the counter but he did not see Sonny anywhere.

He walked up to the counter and ordered a coffee and a blueberry muffin. While he waited for her to get his order together, he asked about Sonny.

"Sonny here yet?" he asked her.

"Not yet." She said. "He has been coming in late though."

"Yeah and leaving early." Will said.

She shrugged her shoulders at him, handed him his order and took the pro offered money, dropping into the till.

Will went over and took the seat that he used to occupy, when he used to spend the biggest portion of his time here.

He broke apart the muffin and pinched off a small bite. He pulled out his laptop and attempted to work some more on the article about Paul. As it always did, when he was writing time got away from him and Marlena startled when she dropped into the booth opposite of him.

She immediately took Ari from her stroller and cuddled her. "How is my favorite princess today?" she crooned, kissing the baby on her forehead.

"Hello to you too, grandma." Will teased.

"Good morning" she said smiling at him. "How are you today?"

"Good Grandma. It has been a fabulous week." He revealed.

"Sounds interesting." She said. "Anything you want to tell me about?"

"Not yet." Will said. "But soon, if things continue to go well."

"Fair enough." She said. "I better get this girl home, it looks like it may come a flood out there."

"Thanks for meeting me Grandma." Will said, "I am waiting for Sonny to get here and then I have to get to class."

"Alright then dear, see you this afternoon." She said.

Will stood taking Arianna, he kissed her good bye before buckling her back in her stroller for Marlena.

After they were gone he looked at his watch. If Sonny didn't show soon, Will knew he was going to be late for his class. He sat back down and started shutting down his computer. With the exception of a few minor changes and corrections he was about done with the article. He placed his laptop back in his carrier bag and finished his breakfast, but there was still no sign of Sonny.

Will looked at his phone, expecting to have a text explaining what had happened or a missed call or something, but there was nothing. He got up and walked over to the counter to speak to Lauren again.

"Lauren, have you heard from Sonny?" he asked.

"No nothing." She said, looking at Will sympathetically.

He went back to the table, he was determined to see Sonny today, and if Sonny wasn't going to come to the club then he would just have to go by his apartment.

Will grabbed his bag and left the club. He hurried over to the apartment building Sonny had moved into with Brian. He went up to the Fourth floor and knocked on the door.

It was a couple of minutes before Brian pulled the door open. "Will, what are you doing here?" he asked.

"Is Sonny home?" Will said, ignoring the other man's question.

"He is still in bed." Brian said. "We both were." He said pointedly… he sighed when Will didn't take the hint and leave. "Come on in and have a seat and I will get him for you." He groused, stepping back allowing him entrance into the apartment.

Will walked in and closed the door behind him. He sat down in one of the kitchen chairs and held his bag in his lap. This was the last place that he should be. He had broken out into a cold sweat. This was a bad idea.

After a few minutes, Sonny shuffled out of the bedroom in a pair of pajama bottoms with no shirt. "Will what are you doing here?" he asked.

"I uhhhh…. Wanted to make sure you are okay." Will mumbled. "You were supposed to meet me at the club this morning."

"Oh God… Will, I'm really sorry I completely forgot." Sonny said. "We were up late and I uhhhh overslept."

"Sorry Will, guess that would have been my fault." Brian said triumphantly, he pulled Sonny closed and kissed his neck, "I kept him up waay past midnight, and woke him up before daylight this morning."

Sonny twisted out of his embrace and glared at Brian. "I was going to just go in later today Will. I am really sorry you were worried."

"It's okay…" Will stammered. "I will just talk to you later on. Sorry to bother you." He mumbled, getting up and throwing his bag on his shoulder. He made a beeline for the door, rushing out without even closing it behind him.

Once Will was out of sight, Sonny swung the door closed, and wheeled around on Brian. "Was that necessary?" he asked.

"What?" Brian asked innocently.

"Don't give me that." Sonny snapped, "You were deliberately taunting Will."

"I was not." Brian said. "What is the problem Sonny, don't you think that Will knows that we sleep together?"

"I'm sure he does," Sonny said "But there is no need to twist the knife."

"If Will doesn't like the facts, then he shouldn't have come here. I am not going to downplay our relationship for him, and you shouldn't either. It just makes things more difficult for Will to accept it." Brian said.

"I don't downplay anything, I just don't shove unnecessary details into anyone's face." Sonny railed.

"Fine…. Agree to disagree." Brian said. "We had a great night last night, an amazing morning…. before we were interrupted… I don't want to fight."

"I want you to promise me that you won't do anything like that again. EVER!" Sonny said. "I want you to respect that Will is my friend and put a little trust in me."

"I will put a little trust in you, when you stop hiding things from me." Brian said.

"What did I hide from you?" Sonny asked. "I am trying here, but you have to meet me half way."

"Yeah you are trying…. Will is trying….. Everyone is trying here, everyone but me…. I just underestimated him, that's all, I never figured he would come here, when you didn't show up…."

"What are you talking about?" Sonny asked. He quickly put two and two together in his head. "Last night…. You were reading my text messages when I come from brushing my teeth weren't you." Sonny's voice was rising with every word. "You knew Will asked me to meet him this morning and you made it your mission to make sure that I didn't make it. DIDN'T YOU?" he said practically screaming now.

"Yes." Brian said without shame. "I read them. It has been such a great week for us and I didn't want Will to intrude on that."

"Will happens to live in this town." Sonny said incredulously. "Even if we weren't friends we are going to run into each other from time to time."

"But you don't need to be planning secret meetings with him." Brian spat out.

"Well since you read the fucking text messages you should know that Will said he was dropping by the club for a cup of coffee before class. Lord forbid we have a PRIVATE meeting in the club with my employees and all the other customers in the morning rush." He said sarcastically.

"OKAY FINE," Brian shouted back, "Maybe I overreacted a little."

"Brian…. This is going to tear us apart, can't you see that. I am doing my best to keep us on track but I need your help." He said.

"I don't know what to do." Brian admitted.

"Neither do I." Sonny said sadly.

Will went straight back to his apartment. He was in no shape to go to class. He should never have gone to Sonny's apartment. He was ill feeling, nauseated and sweating.

He and Sonny were done. He knew it, had accepted it…. He was even moving on with his own life. But he felt like he had been sucker punched when Brian made it a point to make sure he knew they were still in bed together.

Will knew what it was like to be with Sonny, to love him, and to be loved by him. He could remember in vivid detail every single moment he had ever spent in Sonny's arms, in his bed. Being with Sonny was a happiness that he had never known…. Not before Sonny… and not since they had broken up.

He dropped his messenger bag just inside the door and blindly went straight to his bedroom. He climbed in the middle of the bed and curled up into the fetal position, and he just let it out, all of the pent up emotions that had been building within him over the last year and a half.

He had never let himself cry after finding out that Sonny was going to marry Brian. He figured that he was getting what he deserved after he lied time after time. So he had taken the punishment like a man. He had not cried, not one single tear. Now that damn had burst and loud ragged sobs ripped from him. He cried until there was nothing left… all the hurt and pain was purged and he was left with nothing but a cold empty feeling.

At some point he must have fell asleep, because he woke later to the late afternoon sun streaming through the window. He was still curled up in the same position. He moved and his muscles groaned in protest. His eyes felt like sandpaper, his throat not much better, and his head felt like there was someone in there swinging a sledgehammer. Will groaned and closed his eyes again, determined not to move, however his bladder demanded otherwise. He got up and stumbled to the bathroom, then got a few ibuprofens out of the medicine cabinet and took them with water straight from the tap.

He looked at the alarm clock and realized that he was supposed to be picking Arianna up from his grandmothers in less than a half hour. He knew he needed a shower and wasn't going to make it. He needed to let her know, so he reached for his phone in his back pocket, but didn't find it there. He remembered that he had dropped it in his bag this morning.

He opened the bedroom door, wondering how it got closed in the first place. He went out into the living room and was startled to see Abigail sitting on the couch, text book in her lap and Arianna asleep on the couch beside her.

She looked up when he walked into the room. "How are you feeling?" she asked.

"Like shit." He answered truthfully. "What are you doing here?"

"Sonny called me." She said. "He asked if I would check on you. So I went and got this little lady and came right over."

"Wow, how gallant of him." Will said snidely. "I guess I owe him one."

"I'm sorry Will." She said softly. "Why don't I put Ari in her crib and make you some coffee and we can talk about it."

"I'll take her." Will said. He bent down and scooped his baby girl off the couch, cuddling her close and kissing her softly. He carried her into the nursery and laid her down. Then he got the baby monitor and turned it on, taking it into the living room.

He sank down on the couch and laid his head back against the cushion. He tried to rationalize the events of the morning with himself. He knew that very little of what happened this morning was on Sonny… He was the one who had lied and pushed Sonny into Brian's arms, He was the one that avoided seeing Brian and Sonny together as much as possible so he wouldn't have to face reality, he was the one that made the decision to go over to Sonny's apartment this morning, without stopping to think that Brian may be there. And Brian was the one that made sure that Will knew exactly why Sonny had forgotten that he had plans with Will. So there was really no reason for him to be upset with Sonny.

"Soooo…. What happened?" Abigail asked sitting down beside Will, handing him a steaming hot cup of liquid.

Will gave her the short version on the events of the morning, leaving out the part about him crying and sobbing like an baby.

"WOW" Abigail said. "That sucks. Brian is a real asshole. Kinda seems like he has a bad jealous streak to me."

Will shrugged….. "I guess." He said. "I did ask Sonny to meet me at the club this morning, but I just wanted to talk to him, I haven't seen him all week and I had so much to tell him."

"About Paul?" Abigail asked, changing the direction of the conversation.

"Yeah." Will said. "I had a really good time with him last weekend, and for the first time in a long time I felt something besides dread…. When I was out with someone else. I wanted to share that with my best friend."

"What do you mean dread?" Abigail asked.

"Well you know I have dated Neil on and off…." Will said.

Abigail nodded…. Yes she knew that….

"I always dreaded it when it was time to go out. Neil was a nice guy…. Kind of handsy at times, but nice. Anyway, I would be flattered when he would ask, I would accept…. And then when the day of the date arrived, I would spend the whole day trying to think up and excuse to cancel…. And I always found a way to end it early. He would get frustrated with me, but he kept asking… So I kept accepting."

"OH." Abigail said. "And it wasn't like that with Paul?" she asked.

"No." Will said. "Not at all, I couldn't wait for Saturday to get here…. And then Saturday, I didn't want it to end."

"Sounds like you really like him." She observed.

Will nodded. "I do, it's too bad I have to cancel our date tomorrow night." He said.

"Why would you do that?" Abigail asked confused.

"Well obviously judging by my reaction today. I am not over Sonny…. And I don't want to make a mess out of this relationship. I will just explain to him, and hopefully when I am over Sonny he will still be around." Will said.

"I don't think you need to do that at all." Abigail said. "Will you are allowed to feel pain, and what Brian did would have affected even the strongest person. Let yourself have this happiness Will, you have to know and accept that you deserve it."

Will looked at her. "You really think so?" he asked.

"Absolutely." Abigail said. "I like this guy Will, I saw him last night in the park, he walked me home because it was late and he was concerned about me. It was really sweet."

"That sounds like something he would do." Will said. "Did I tell you he opened the car doors for me?" he said, still amazed at that small fact.

"He is a real gentleman." She agreed. "So keep your date… understand?"

"I am keeping the date." Will said. "Let's hope he isn't too much of a gentleman…." He said wiggling his eye brows at her… feeling better already, maybe exactly what he needed was to replace the memories that he had of his time with Sonny, with new ones….. with Paul.


	9. Chapter 9

"So…" Paul said as he held the car door open for Will. "You know this town better than I do, where do you like to eat? I thought about making reservations in that fancy restaurant in town but it didn't really feel right. We can go there though if you want of course, I am sure they could find us a table." He rambled on suddenly feeling self conscious.

"I would rather we didn't." Will said. "The food is good but it's too fancy for me. I am more of a Tee shirt and jeans kind of guy."

"I could see that about you. So where ever you want is fine with me." Paul said closing the door and walking around the car.

"I know just the place." Will said. "It's just outside of town, if that isn't too far."

"Will." Paul said, looking over at him as he pulled out of the parking lot. "New York isn't too far, if that's where you want to go."

Will smiled and quickly gave him directions to the restaurant.

Paul followed the directions, and soon they were parked in the small parking lot of a restaurant that looked like it was once a house.

"So what are they going to feed me in here?" Paul asked as he opened the door for Will.

"Just the best barbeque that you have ever eaten." Will said.

"Ahh." Paul said. "Okay let's see what they got. You know I have travelled all over the world, I have had barbeque in a lot of places."

"This will be the best." Will said confidently.

They went in. The dining area was small, and the little square tables, covered in red checkered table cloths were positioned so close together that they were almost touching each other. Will led Paul over to the corner table and they sat down.

It was a couple minutes before a waitress appeared and offered them menus. "What can I get you to drink?" She asked.

Paul ordered a beer, while Will asked for water with lemon.

"So what's good here?" Paul asked, looking at the menu.

Will looked up at him over the menu. "Everything…. Duh…" he teased.

Paul laughed… "I guess I walked into that."

"You did." Will confirmed.

Paul looked at all the choices and finally settled on the rib platter, while Will couldn't decide and ended up getting the sampler platter.

"So how was your week?" Paul asked when they had ordered, and gotten their food.

"Honestly…." Will said, "It was the best week, and the worst week that I have had in a long time."

"Why the best and the worst?" Paul asked.

"Weeellll" Will said drawing the word out. "You were the best part and I really don't want to talk about the worst part if that's okay."

"Whatever makes you happy." Paul said.

"Thanks." Will said.

"So tell me something about you that I don't know." Paul said.

"Ummm Okay…" Will said, thinking about all the things that he had already told Paul about himself. "I'm not a big fan of broccoli….. in fact I really hate it."

Paul giggled… "Really Will… thanks for that tip, I will remember to never take you to a restaurant that strictly serves broccoli."

Will blushed a deep crimson color. "Sorry." He said, "I have no idea what else to tell you, since you already know the big parts."

"Tell me about your parents." Paul said, guiding the conversation.

"Oh GOD…" Will groaned, "They are a train wreck."

"They can't be that bad." Paul said.

"Oh you don't know the half of it." Will said. "My mom and dad split up when I was little. They played tug of war with me most of my childhood… until my dad went to live in Hong Kong for a while. My mom is …. Well she is a force all of her own, AND she is married to EJ Dimera."

"Is your dad back in the states now?" Paul asked.

Will nodded. "Yeah. He lives here in Salem now, he works with my Grandma Kate, that's his mom, at Countess Wilhelmina cosmetics."

"Do you have any siblings?" Paul asked, wanting to keep Will talking.

"I had four, but my baby sister passed away. So I have three now. Allie is my sister and Johnnie and Sidney are my half brother and sister." Will answered.

"How old are they?" Paul asked.

"Sidney is 6 years old, and Allie and Johnnie are 8 years old. Will said around a mouth full of food.

"Allie and Johnnie are both eight?" Paul asked.

"Yeah, they are twins." Will said.

"But I thought you said that Allie was your only full blood sibling?" Paul asked confused.

Will nodded. "I did…. They have different fathers."

Paul opened his mouth to ask another question but Will held his hand up….. "Don't ask please." He said. "I'm sorry, I forgot for a minute that you aren't from here."

Paul shook his head…. "You have led an interesting life Will Horton." He said.

"Can't argue that." Will said.

"What about Arianna's mother. I remember that you said you two were able to maintain a friendship after you broke up. Are you still friends." Paul said, moving on to another topic.

"Yes." Will answered simply.

"Then why are you raising Arianna alone? Did she marry that creep you told me about the other day?" Paul asked.

"That would be a no." Will said. Not sure if he wanted to elaborate on that or not.

"Am I making you uncomfortable?" Paul asked.

"No." Will said. "It's just that Gabi is in jail."

"Jail?" Paul asked.

"Well prison really." Will said. "It's a long story, that I will tell you sometime."

Paul took the hint and let the subject drop.

They continued through the meal, Paul peppering him with questions about his childhood and college life, and Will answering the best he could. It had been a long time since someone had shown so much interest in him.

The waitress came back to clear the plates away and offered them dessert, which they both refused. They walked out into the night and Paul turned to Will, "So have you thought about what movie you want to see?" he asked.

"Not really." Will said. "I don't even know what's playing."

"Me either." Paul admitted. "We can just choose when we get there."

Will nodded his agreement. They drove over to the Cineplex.

When they walked up to the box office, they looked at the posters advertising the movies that were playing.

"Soooo… Action…. Drama…..Comedy… Horror…. Chick flick…Cartoon….. what is your pleasure?" Paul asked, looking over at Will.

"Really they all look great, but comedy works for me." Will said.

"Okay." Paul said stepping up and buying two tickets for the comedy movie.

Once he had the tickets, they walked into the lobby of the theater and were hit by the overwhelming smell of freshly popped popcorn.

"Popcorn?" Paul asked, though he could not imagine where they would put it.

Will scrunched his nose up…. "No… I'm full, he said, but I will take some candy."

Paul smiled at him. "Something tells me you have a sweet tooth." He teased, as he pulled Will up to the counter.

Will looked through the glass into the candy counter, and contemplated his choices…

Paul smiled at the clerk behind the counter as he waited for Will to choose, she looked at him, "Are you Paul Narita?" She asked timidly.

"Yes I am he said." He said. "And you are?"

"I thought so…." She said. "I'm Amanda. My boyfriend is a huge fan, he has drug me to a million of your games. He will just die when he finds out you were here." She gushed.

"What's your boyfriend's name?" Paul asked as he looked down at the counter and picked up the pen used for signing credit card slips and one of the sleeves that they put the small orders of pop corn in.

"Michael." She said watching him carefully.

Paul quickly scrawled a message on the paper and signed his name. "Be sure to tell him that I said Thanks for the support." He said handing it to her.

"Wow! Thank you." She said.

Will watched the exchange, not sure how he was supposed to act now that Paul had been recognized. He didn't want to make him uncomfortable or put him in an awkward position.

Paul looked over at him, "Did you decide what you want babe?" he asked.

Will glanced up and saw the shock register on the clerks' face, before she composed herself and smiled brightly at him.

"Umm can I get the candy coated almonds?" Will asked. She nodded and opened the counter, pulling out a box and handing them to Will.

"Thanks." Will mumbled, taking them from her.

"Anything else?" she asked. Will shook his head no and Paul declined the offer. He pulled his wallet from his pocket but she waved it away. "No, I got the candy… thank you so much for the autograph. Mike is going to go ballistic."

"You're very welcome." Paul said dropping the money into the tip jar in front of her register.

They took their tickets and walked to the auditorium. It was practically deserted still. Paul looked at Will, ever the gentleman. "Where do you like to sit?" he asked.

"At the top." Will said.

"Okay." Paul said taking his hand and leading the way.

They got to the top of the stadium seating and Paul led Will to the center seats. They sat down and Will opened his candy offering Paul one before he popped one into his own mouth.

"That was a nice thing you did for the cashier out there." Will said.

"I always like to do what I can for the fans." Paul said. "They take time out of their lives to support my dream."

"That's true I guess." Will said.

"Besides it probably won't happen for much longer, I guess I may as well enjoy it while I can." Paul said, wistfully.

"People are going to recognize you and ask for your autograph for years to come." Will said.

"Maybe…. Maybe not…." Paul said, "It doesn't seem to matter much to me anymore."

The lights dimmed, and the previews started… effectively cutting off any further conversation about it.

Paul watched Will more than he watched the movie, but he did manage to catch a few of the funniest parts.

The movie was about half over when Will sensed Paul watching him. He turned his head and his eyes met Paul's "What?" he asked.

"Nothing." Paul whispered.

"You sure?" Will asked.

Paul nodded, "Just looking at how handsome my date is." He said.

Paul could see the blush creep up Will's face, even in the dime light of the theater.

He hadn't meant to embarrass Will, but he was looking extra good tonight. He had worn dark washed denim jeans that weren't quite painted on, but they also didn't leave much to the imagination either, and a light cornflower blue polo that nearly matched his eyes perfectly.

Will looked away as a ripple of laughter filled the room. And Paul saw the corners of his mouth lift up in a smile. He reached over and took Will's hand in his and pulled it into his lap. He just held it there running his fingers over Will's skin.

Paul forgot to pay attention to the screen, and before he knew it the lights come on and the credits were rolling up the screen.

Will looked over at him. "That was great." He said.

"Mmmhmmm" Paul agreed absently.

They got up and walked out of the auditorium hand in hand. Will dropped the candy box in the trash can as he passed by.

They went back to the car and Paul drove them back to Will's apartment building. When he parked he turned in his seat to look at Will.

"Thanks for going out with me again Will. I really enjoy spending time with you." He said.

"I enjoy spending time with you too." Will said.

"When can I see you again?" Paul asked.

Will pretended to think about it….. then give him a devilish look. "In the morning silly." He said.

For one brief moment Paul's pulse raced and his blood heated in his veins until he realized that Will was talking about the charity weekend.

"Oh right." He said. It was his turn to be embarrassed. "I forgot."

"We are going to be spending the weekend together basically." Will said.

"Sounds like an awesome weekend to me." Paul said. "Come on, I will walk you to your door."

He got out and went around the car, opening Will's door for him. He linked their hands together as they walked into the building.

"Do you want me to pick you up in the morning?" Paul asked.

"Do you mind?" Will asked.

"Nope." Paul said.

"That would be great then." Will said, pleased that Paul wanted to spend so much time with him.

They stopped in front of Will's door, and he was suddenly nervous. Part of him wanted to invite Paul in, but the other part of him wasn't sure he was ready for that.

He looked at Paul, "Thanks again for tonight." He said. "Tomorrow I will bring the article for you to read."

"Uh-Uh, we will talk about that tomorrow." Paul said, putting his hands on Will's waist "Right now, all I want to concentrate on is kissing you goodnight if that's okay."

"Totally fine." Will whispered as Paul pulled him forward. His hands slid around Will's waist, connecting their bodies. His hands dropped down low on Will's hips. His fingers itched to slide under Will's shirt and explore his chest and back.

"Good." Paul whispered just before their lips met.

Paul's tongue glided over Will's lips, parting them and slipping inside, exploring every nook and cranny of Will's mouth, sliding over his teeth, tangling with his tongue.

Will kissed him back, giving as much as he was receiving. Moving in close and fitting their bodies even closer together. His hands going to Paul's hair, tugging his mouth closer.

Paul could not bite back the groan at the contact of Will's lower body to his. He wanted nothing more than to scoop Will up and take him back to the hotel with him, the only thing holding him back was he didn't want Will to think that was all he was interested in.

With great discipline Paul separated their bodies and untangled their arms. "Good night Will." He whispered, hurrying off down the hall before he changed his mind.

Will watched him go and then opened the door and went into his apartment. This time Abigail was awake and waiting for him on the couch.

"Where's Paul?" She asked.

"He is gone." He answered looking dazed.

"WOW!" Abby said, "Guess he is a bigger gentlemen than you wanted him to be huh." She teased.

"Shut up!" Will laughed. "I didn't invite him in. It was only our second date."

"That's right!" Abby said, "Better wait till at least the third…. That way you don't seem desperate." She laughed, ducking behind a couch cushion as Will lobbed a stuffed animal from Ari's basket at her.

"You are evil, Abigail Deveraux" he said.
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It was Sunday afternoon and it had been one hectic weekend. He had seen Paul one way over yesterday morning and on the way home last night and then again this morning, but not in between. Paul had been in demand every second that he was here.

The kids were beside themselves when Paul stepped up to the microphone to address them yesterday morning. Paul had devoted every minute to them. He showed them how to properly throw a ball, and how to hold a bat. He even threw a few pitches. Not many, but enough for Will to see firsthand how much he loved it. Then after lunch he signed endless autographs and took a million and one pictures. Will knew he much be exhausted, but he never complained, not one time.

Will left Paul covered in kids and ducked into the make shift cafeteria that had been set up. He pulled out his laptop and opened it up, then sat it down on the make shift table top and opened up a new word document. He went to typing furiously. He had an idea for his follow up article and he didn't want to lose it. It had been floating around in his mind all day, but he had been hard pressed to find a few minutes to himself so that he could get it on paper. Paul had been happy with the article that he had put together talking about his recent injury and the surgery that followed. He told Will to come up with something announcing his retirement from baseball. Will had called his editor who was more than happy to have one exclusive article featuring Paul Narita, never mind two, he gave Will free reign on the story.

He was so lost in thought that he was startled when Paul sat down beside him and looked at the screen. "What did you sneak back here to do?" he asked.

"Hey!" Will said. "I had an idea for the next article and I wanted to get it down before I forgot."

"Will, relax… your first article isn't even coming out until in the morning, you have plenty of time to work on the second one." Paul said, rubbing Will's shoulders.

"I know." Will said. "It was just a really good idea."

"All of your ideas are good ideas." Paul teased.

"Thanks." Will said chuckling. "What are you doing in here?" he asked. "I didn't think you were going to be free for at least two or three more hours."

"I'm not… not really." Paul said, "But I told John I had to duck in here to grab a snack."

"Oh!" Will said. "You're hungry, let's see what we can find."

"No… I'm not hungry." Paul said, but I knew you were in here."

"Hmmmm" Will said. "You were looking for me?"

"Yeah, I have been dying to kiss you all day." Paul said.

Will's eyes widened at the admission. "Oh." He said again.

"Come on." Paul said, grabbing Will's hand and pulling him up. He led him back to the deserted kitchen. He closed the door behind them and pulled Will close. "I haven't been able to think about anything other than the feel of your lips against mine, and the taste of you on my tongue since last night when I left your apartment." He whispered against Will's ear.

"Ummm…. Maybe we shouldn't do this here." Will said, trying to extract himself from Paul's grasp. "Someone may see us."

"I don't care who sees us." Paul said. "I just don't want to be interrupted."

"Oh." Will said again.

Paul laughed, "Will if you say that one more time, I am going to wonder if you lost the ability to speak the English language."

Will groaned. "Sorry…" he said, "I guess I just don't know what to say."

"Say you want to kiss me too." Paul suggested.

"God yesss….." Will breathed out.

"Good." Paul said, "That's all the encouragement I need."

Paul pulled Will flush against his body and fit their mouths together. His tongue immediately slipping past Will's already parted lips, dueling with Wills.

Will groaned into his mouth, clutching Paul closer, wrapping his arms around him tightly. He felt Paul's fingers dig into his hip bones.

Paul's mouth left Will's, his lips travelling down the column of his neck, tasting the skin there. Will shuddered involuntarily, and leaned his head back giving Paul more room to explore.

Will whined when Paul's teeth nipped his collar bone. "Paul…." He gasped.

"Hmmmmmm." Paul said, his mouth never leaving Will's skin.

"They are going to be looking for you." Will groaned.

"Let them look." He said, moving to Wills ear pulling the lobe into his mouth and sucking on it.

Will was getting pretty worked up, he hadn't been with anyone at all since Sonny, and he was dangerously close to begging Paul to take him right then and there.

Paul's fingers urged Will's hips into a rhythm against his own. "Yesssss." Will hissed.

"HEY PAUL!" John's voice broke through the spell that surrounded them. They broke apart and Will turned to face the counter, trying to get his raging hormones under control.

"Did you find that snack?" John asked as he strode through the door.

"Uh yeah." Paul replied, "I was just about to come and find you."

"Good." John said, "You had better take a minute or two to get… settled. And then I will see you out there."

Paul nodded, looking down at himself, he knew there was no doubt in John Black's mind about what had been going on in the kitchen. Not that he cared.

He turned to Will. "I'm so sorry." He said.

Will turned to face him. "I should be the one saying sorry to you." Will said.

"I told you, I don't care who knows, or who sees me kissing you." Paul said. "I just don't want you to ever be embarrassed because of anything that I have done."

"The only thing I am embarrassed about is my lack of control." Will said sheepishly.

"I have to get back out there…. But I want to take you to dinner after this if that's okay." Paul said.

"I will call Abigail and see if she can stay with Arrianna for while longer." Will agreed.

"Great!" Paul said, pressing one more quick kiss to Will's lips before he turned to go out.

Will watched him go and wondered if going to dinner with him tonight was a good idea, if Paul kissed him like that again, no telling what would happen between them. But Will decided it was worth the risk.

He picked up his phone and found Abigail's name in the contact list. "Hey, do you have plans for tonight?" he texted to her.

"Nothing that I can't do here." She answered him back.

"Studying?" Will asked to clarify.

"Yes and watching the Nicholas Sparks movie marathon on TV tonight." She sent back.

"Great, Paul is taking me to dinner after this and I will be home right after." Will said.

"Sounds good. Have fun." Abigail sent back.

Will texted Paul that the dinner plans were good to go and then went back in the cafeteria to pack up his laptop. He was dropping it into the bag when Marlena came in and sat down across from him.

"Hey there." She said.

"Hi Grandma." Will replied. "How are you?"

"I'm good." Will said.

"Uh-huh." She said, "You know what I think though?" She asked Will.

"What?" Will asked cautiously.

"I think you are doing better than good." She answered. "In fact, I think that you are doing great…. And I think that is all courtesy of Paul Narita."

"John told you?" Will asked.

"He mentioned to me that Paul was in the cafeteria, sneaking in a private moment or two with someone that I just may know." She clarified.

"That's as bad as telling you." Will said smiling.

"I just wonder why you didn't tell me yourself. That is pretty exciting news."

Will could practically hear the hurt in her voice. "I was going to tell you grandma." He explained, "I just wanted to be sure it is going to last before, I told anyone, and Paul is not out publicly, so there's that."

"That's makes me nervous." Marlena said warily.

"He is going to come out." Will said quickly. "In fact I am going to write the article."

"Do you really think that is a good idea?" she asked skeptically.

"Why wouldn't it be?" Will asked.

"I'm not sure." She admitted. "It may turn out just fine… but he could end up resenting you in the long run, especially if he isn't ready to do this."

"This was his idea grandma." Will said. "This isn't something that I asked or encouraged him to do. He asked me to do it."

Marlena could see that Will's mind was made up about this, so she let it drop. Switching gears, she asked another question. "So how is it, dating a famous ball player?" she asked.

Will's eyes lit up… "Paul is amazing, I don't know how it is to date someone famous… he has only been recognized once while we were together and he was really graceful about it… signing an autograph for the girls boyfriend and everything. But he has been great, we are having a lot of fun together." He gushed.

"I can see that you really like him." She said smiling.

Will nodded, "I do." He agreed.

"Well as long as he treats you right." Marlena said.

"He does." Will said. "He has been nothing but a gentleman."

"Now that's not exactly what I heard." She teased.

Will blushed and ducked his head. "That's not what I mean grandma…. He opens doors for me and walks me to my door. He pays attention when I talk and looks at me like I am the only other person in the room. He even puts his hand on my back and escorts me into a room, like he is protecting me… which sounds silly…" he said stopping mid sentence. "We are both guys….. so I don't need protecting…. But it makes me feel…." Will stopped… searching for a word that was appropriate.

"Loved…. Desired….. Wanted….. Treasured…." Marlena suggested.

Unable to pick just one of those, Will nodded. "Yeah." He agreed.

"That's wonderful, Will." She said, meaning it. "Those are all things that you deserve to feel, and maybe you don't need to be protected, but it never hurts to know that there is someone that would put themselves in front of you, if there were ever a need."

"Thanks Grandma." He said.

"Anytime." She said… "Now I have to get out of here and drop by the hospital to see a patient. See you later dear."

"Bye grandma." Will said, still mulling over what she had said. He sat there for a while, waiting for Paul to get finished with the last event of the day.

Eventually he got up and made his way out to where everyone was gathered. Paul was standing in front of the kids who were all settled on blankets on the grass, brandishing a microphone. He was giving one final speech about following their dreams.

Will found a place to sit and sank to the ground listening to Paul tell all of those kids that they could be anything they wanted to be, encouraging them to dream big and work hard to achieve their goals. Will snapped a picture with his cell phone and sent it to his editor, to go along with the article that he had already emailed to him.

An hour later, all of the kids were gone and Paul and Will were saying their goodbyes to John. "Thank you Mr. Black for the opportunity to do this, I really enjoyed it." Paul said.

"Hey." John said, "Its John remember, and I appreciate you taking time out of your busy life to do this for the kids. They were thrilled to meet you, and it is something they will remember for the rest of their lives."

"No problem." Paul said. "I am sure I will see you around, I am going to be sticking around Salem."

"Oh." John said, "That is great news. I am sure we will meet again. You boys have a good night." He said smiling knowingly.

"Thanks." Will said.

Paul led him out to the car and opened the door for him. "Any requests for dinner tonight?" He asked.

"No, you choose." Will said.

"Let's go somewhere quiet, I need to talk to you about something." Paul said.

"How about we get take out and go down by the river?" Will asked feeling nervous.

"Okay." Paul agreed.

They dropped into the pub and order a couple of burgers to go. Then left the car there and walked down to the river bank. Will pulled a blanket out of his messenger bag… so what if it was pink and white with little dainty giraffes and balloons on it.

"Sorry about all the pink and the animals." Will said, indicating the blanket… "It's Ari's, you never know when she is going to spit up all over herself." He said, explaining.

Paul grinned. "It's fine." He said, handing Will his take out box and they sat down on the blanket.

Now that they were there and alone, Paul was nervous. But this was something that he knew he needed to do.

"So…." Will said. "What did you want to talk about?"

Paul took a large bite out of his burger and chewed slowly. It tasted about like he imagined saw dust would taste.

"Ummm Will…" Paul said when he has swallowed his food. "Do you remember that first time we had lunch?"

"The first time we had this exact meal?" Will asked. "Yeah, what about it?"

"There was something that I should have added to my story that day, especially after hearing yours…. But I didn't really know how." Paul said.

"What should you have told me?" Will asked, a sick feeling building in his stomach. He pushed his food away from him, steeling himself to whatever Paul was going to say. He knew this was too good to be true.

"I didn't come just happen to come here for my surgery and recovery, I chose to come here." Paul said. "I came back here because I wanted to try and reconnect with the person I told you about… the one from my past."

"But you said he didn't want anything to do with you." Will forced out. "Did he change his mind all of the sudden?" he was surprised at the pain, that thought caused him.

"No….. " Paul denied immediately, "And to be honest it wouldn't matter to me now if he had. Ever since that first day I met you, you are all I have been able to think about." He said, reaching out to take Will's hands in his own.

Will relaxed a little… "Then what is it?" he asked, looking down at their joined hands.

"That person from my past….. is Sonny." Paul whispered. He kept his gaze fixed carefully on Will, trying to gage his reaction.

"Sonny?" Will repeated dumbfounded.

"Yeah…. I'm so sorry Will, I should have told you way before now… I just didn't know how to say it." Paul said.

"Sonny asked you to marry him?" Will asked wanting to clarify.

"A long time ago." Paul said.

"Not that long." Will argued back. "Then you turned him down and he came here….and hooked up with me."

"Not straight here, I think he went to Dubai for a while first." Paul said. "Then he came here and fell for you, he didn't hook up with you, that has never been Sonny's style. Besides I can't imagine how anyone could help falling in love with you."

"And then I ruined it, just like I always ruin everything good that happens to me." Will went on, like he hadn't heard Paul.

"You made a mistake…. You are human." Paul said.

"You really should have told me this. You should have told me that you are still in love with Sonny before you asked me out." Will said, his voice cracking, his heart breaking.

"I don't love Sonny…." Paul said, moving closer to Will.

"You came back here for him." Will whispered. "You must still want him… even if you don't want to admit it."

"Weren't you listening to me, I can't think of anything but you… You are the last thing on my mind as I fall asleep and the first thing I think about when I wake up. You fill my dreams, and when I am not with you I spend my time thinking about how soon I can see you again." Paul said desperately.

Paul watched Will carefully as he digested those words…. It was a lot, especially for him and it was a declaration of something that closely resembled love.

"Did you tell Sonny that you wanted him back?" Will questioned.

"Yes, right after my surgery, I tried to convince him to give me another chance." Paul confirmed.

"And he said no… so you latched on to me?" Will asked his voice escalating, the pain curling tightly in his stomach.

Paul sighed. "No Will….I had that conversation with Sonny a few weeks ago… I have only seen him once since I met you." He said.

"When was that?" Will asked.

"Before our first date." Paul said, determined to tell him the full truth. "I thought he was coming to see me because he was jealous that you showed interest in me…. But he came to ask me to leave you alone."

Will looked at him strangely. "That doesn't make any sense." He said. "He doesn't want me."

"It makes perfect sense…" Paul said. "Sonny still has feelings for you."

"No… "Will denied. "That was over a long time ago."

"I think he does." Paul said slowly. "So if that is something that you are interested in, If you want him back. I think you may need to talk to him before we go any further."

Will was quiet while he thought about that. He was sure that Paul was wrong and Sonny was surely not interested in him, he couldn't even remember to meet Will at the club, 10 hours after making the plans. There had been plenty of opportunities for him to change things between them, and he had never given Will so much as a hint that he wanted things to be different.

"I don't want Sonny." He finally said, meeting Paul's eyes. "I want you."

"You sure?" Paul asked.

Will nodded and crooked his finger at Paul beckoning him closer, kissing him wholeheartedly.
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Paul leaned forward until Will was forced to lie back against the blanket, never breaking the kiss. He loomed over Will taking control of the kiss, kissing Will almost savagely, pouring all of his emotions into it. He was so relieved that Will still wanted him after finding out about Sonny being a part of his past.

Will wrapped his arms around Paul's torso, pulling at him until he was flush against Will's chest. He groaned into Paul's mouth at the contact of Paul's hard body against his. His hands went to the hem of Paul's shirt pushing the material out of his way, tunneling underneath Paul's undershirt until they came into contact with naked skin.

Paul was startled when he felt Will's cool fingers against the skin of his back. He could not stop the shudder that ran through him. Breaking the kiss, he backed up far enough to seek and find Will's eyes. They were darker than Paul had seen them before and clouded with desire.

Will's fingers traced the sensitive area of Paul's sides. "Hmmmm" Paul hummed, leaning down kissing Will again, trailing his lips over to Will's ear, pressing kisses along his throat.

Will's pulse was racing, the blood licking through his veins like fire. He drew his leg up wrapping it around Paul's hip rubbing himself against Paul, trying to create a friction that would bring him some relief from the raging inferno that was building inside of him.

"Will…" Paul gasped.. pulling back until he had created a small space in between them. "We have to stop." He said softly.

"Don't want to." Will denied, pulling Paul forward trying to bring their bodies back into contact.

Paul rested his forehead against Will's. Giving him that much. "Me either." He said, "But I also don't want the first time we make love to be on a blanket, on the cold ground, in a very public place." He said.

"Oh." Will said, looking around them dazed. "I guess I forgot where we are." He said.

"Come on let me take you home." Paul said, moving off of Will.

Abigail was propped up on the sofa in Will's living room. 'The Notebook' was playing on the TV, Arianna was asleep in her crib, and she was glancing through the latest magazine that had been delivered to her tablet during the boring parts. She looked at the time, it was still early and she didn't expect that Will would be home for a few hours. The benefit he was covering for the paper was not supposed to be over until about Six O'clock and then Will had said that he and Paul were going out for dinner, so she figured he would be back between eight and nine. Therefore she had plenty of time to finish the movie and wash her dishes from the snack she had made herself earlier.

Her phone startled her when it rang out loudly announcing that she had a new text message. She picked up the phone and looked at the message. It was a frantic message from her mother.

"JJ has been in a car wreck… meet me at the hospital as soon as you can get there." It read.

Abigail took a deep breath and texted back that she would be there ASAP. She thought for a minute trying to decide if she should wake Ari and take her to the hospital with her. Finally she decided that she could probably just call Marlena or Sami or someone to come and watch her for an hour or so while she went and checked on JJ, then she could come right back.

Abigail called Marlena, Sami, Lucas, Caroline, Maggie… and no one was answering. She called Will's number and it went directly to voice mail. Finally she gave up and called the one person that she knew would answer.

She pressed the contact on her phone… it began to ring… "Come on, come on, come on pick up" she chanted.

"Hello." He answered.

"I need a favor." Abigail said.

"Name it." He answered.

"I am at Will's babysitting Arianna and mom just texted to say that JJ was in a car accident and was taken to the ER. Can you come sit with her, while I run over and check on him, I promise I will come right back."

"I don't know if that is such a good idea or not." He said.

"I have called everyone else." Abigail said, "You are my last hope and I will only be gone for an hour tops… Please." She cried.

"Okay, Okay. I am on my way." He relented.

"Thank you." Abby said disconnecting the call.

She went to the kitchen and threw her dishes in the dishwasher, and then went to check on Arianna to make sure she was still sleeping. Then she had nothing to do but pace back and forth in the small space in between the couch and the door.

Finally there was a soft knock on the door. She ran over and opened it, grabbing her purse on the way.

"Arianna is asleep, I just checked on her. She will probably stay asleep until she is ready to eat again, which should be around eight o'clock. I will run over and check on JJ and then I will come back as soon as I can. I don't think Will is going to be home till around nine. Just make yourself at home." She rattled off instructions, one word tumbling into the next.

"Go…." They said. "I've got this. Let me know about JJ."

"Thank you. I really owe you for this." She said.

"Yeah.. you do." They agreed.

Abigail turned and hurried off, feeling guilty but knowing that she had not really had a choice.

Will was mostly silent on the way back to his apartment complex. He had a virtual war waging inside him. He couldn't believe that Sonny had proposed to Paul, couldn't believe that in all their time together Sonny had never even mentioned Paul. He was furious with Sonny, for not telling him about Paul and also for trying to warn Paul to leave him alone. Who did he think he was? He had his life with Brian, a life that he had no intentions on giving up… so why would he try to deny Will any happiness. He knew he should be upset with Paul too, but considering his own past, he could sort of understand why Paul had kept silent. But Sonny had nothing to lose.

Paul pulled into a parking space and killed the engine. Will had been very quiet and he wasn't sure where his mind was at. The last thing he had wanted to do was hurt Will in any way. But he knew that Will was hurting now, and he had played a part in it.

"I will walk you to your door." Paul said, getting out. He went around and opened Will's door waiting for him to get out. When Will stepped out, and Paul took his hand and twined their fingers together. They walked silently to his door. Paul was trying to figure out something to say, anything to make Will feel better about this whole situation.

When they stopped in front of the door, Paul opened his mouth to apologize again but was surprised when Will reached out with his freed hand and wrapped it around the back of his neck, pulling him closer, He brought their mouths together, his tongue invaded his mouth, tentatively touching the roof of his mouth, gliding along his tongue, skimming along his teeth.

Paul stood perfectly still, letting Will have full control of the kiss and whatever else may or may not happen. He groaned with the effort. He wanted nothing more than to drag Will to him, and feel his entire body plastered against his own, but he didn't want him to feel pressured.

Will sighed into his mouth, eventually breaking the kiss in order to breathe. He drug in a ragged breath before he pressed small kisses along his jaw line, suckling the sensitive skin just below his ear, until a faint purplish bruise came into view.

"Will…." Paul gasped. "I have to go."

"No.." Will whispered. "I don't want you to go."

Paul's eyes slid closed. His body temperature rose a few more degrees, when Will licked over his collar bone.

Paul's body shuddered under Will's ministrations. He skimmed his nose up the column of Paul's throat until his mouth was against the shell of his ear. "I want you to stay with me tonight." He whispered.

Paul's head snapped up. He looked Will in the eye. "Are you sure?" he asked, "Because we don't have to do this tonight. I'm not going anywhere."

Will held his gaze for a long moment…. "I know, but this is what I want…. I am asking you to make love to me, now…. Tonight." He said.

Paul reached out and pulled Will roughly against him, he took his mouth in a blistering kiss. Will wobbled on his feet under the assault of Paul's kiss, and they fell against the door frame, Will's elbow bumping into the door.

Sonny looked at the clock, It was just about Eight O'clock and he had just finished feeding Arianna her bottle, and put her back down. It was the first time that Sonny had spent any real amount of time with the baby. Most of the time when Will dropped by the coffee shop he was on his way to or from class and she was with a babysitter. This was certainly the first time that he had been alone with her. She was precious and Sonny could easily fall in love with her.

He stood over her and watched her sleep, imaging how different his life could have been….. if he hadn't been so bitter and stubborn about Will lying to him. If he had just given into his feelings and went back to Will before it was too late, before he had gotten so involved with Brian, before Brian had proposed to him. He loved Brian, a lot actually. But not like he had loved Will. He had never loved anyone like he had loved Will….. not even Paul. Will had consumed his life, Will had been buried so deep in his heart that he wasn't sure where he ended and Will began. That was what had been so gut wrenching when he had found out that Will had lied to him over and over and over again. He had been ripped apart by that because he had trusted Will above all others.

If he had just listened to his father, when he had asked to wait… cautioning him not to rush into anything with Brian until he was completely sure he was over Will. If someone had pointed out to him months ago that Will was waiting for him… things could have been so different now. He could be a father right now. He and Will could be raising this beautiful little girl together.

Sonny closed his eyes against the pain that twisted somewhere deep within him. He knew he had to find a way to let Will go…. Will was moving on now, with Paul so it seemed… and his place was with Brian. He had to accept it. He knew he could not live his life with one foot in each world. He took a shuddering breath, as a single tear slid down his face. He wiped it away and turned away from the crib.

Sonny reached into his back pocket, pulling out his phone, he started composing a text to Abigail asking her to please hurry up. He needed to get the hell out of there. He was tired of playing the 'what if' game. He stopped when he heard a soft knock on the door. He shoved the phone back in his pocket and hurried out into the living room, it had to be her.

Sonny reached the door and pulled it open. "I was just about to text you…." He said.
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"I was just about to text you" Sonny said pulling open the door.

Will wrenched his mouth away from Paul's when Sonny's voice registered in his mind. He turned to look at him. "Sonny, what are you doing here?" he asked confused.

Sonny was shaken. The last thing that he had expected to see when he opened the door was Paul all over Will, like that. His blood was boiling, Paul was pushing Will way too fast, his vision was a haze of red. Paul was taking this a little too far, hadn't he asked him not to get Will mixed up in this?

"Sonny!" Will said a little louder. "What are you doing here?"

The rough edge of Will's voice shocked him a little. Was that anger that he detected? Finally he realized that Will was waiting for him to say something.

"Will… don't be upset." Sonny said, Abigail said she tried to reach you and you didn't answer your phone… there was an accident." He explained.

"What?" Will asked pushing past him into the apartment, "What accident, what are you even talking about?" he almost shoved Sonny down in his haste to get by him. "Not my baby…" he shrieked crossing the room, the chill of terror travelling down his spine. He threw the door open to the nursery and the vise grip on his heart relaxed only when he got to the crib and saw his angel sleeping there peacefully.

"No, Will." Sonny said, following him, hurriedly trying to explain. "Arianna is fine, it was JJ, he was in a car accident and Abigail had to go check on him."

Will walked out of the nursery and closed the door, a wild look in his eyes. "And you were the person she chose to call?" he asked.

"I was the only one that answered, she called Marlena, and Sami, Maggie, your dad… and I don't know who else." Sonny defended.

"Oh." Will said. "Well thank you for watching her, but I am home now you can go on back home to Brian."

Will's voice definitely held an edge of anger that Sonny did not understand. He had known when he agreed to come that Will may be upset to find him here watching Ari. Mostly because he had never watched her before, and Will was picky about who he allowed to babysit for him. "What is your problem?" Sonny asked.

"Nothing." Will snapped.

"I know you better than that Will." Sonny said.

Will looked at Sonny defiantly.

Paul had remained silent until now, but when Will looked at Sonny, the look of desire that had clouded his eyes earlier was entirely gone, only to be replaced with the reflection of pain that he had worn earlier when Pau; had told him about his past with Sonny. Paul wondered briefly if Will even realized how expressive and revealing his eyes were.

"Sonny." Paul said, clearing his throat, stepping over to where Will stood. "I think it would be best if you left now, Will is upset right now."

Sonny turned to Paul and glared at him. "And I think that you should mind your own business." He snapped. "Of course he is upset, what do you expect him to be when you are constantly pushing…" Sonny sneered at Paul.

"Don't talk to him like that!" Will said, jumping to Paul's defense. "You really want to know what my problem is…Fine, I will tell you. But you just remember that you asked for this." Will continued, practically shaking with the anger bottled up inside of him.

"Will… babe, you don't have to do this right now." Paul said, reaching out and putting his hand on Will's shoulder. "It can wait until you have had time to think about what you want to say."

"NO!" Will denied, shrugging Paul's hand off of him, "If Sonny wants to know then I think now is the perfect time to get this over with." He said.

Will turned to Sonny, "You left me because I lied to you, you completely abandoned our life together, all that we had built because I lied to you about being Arianna's father. You asked me 'What was wrong with me… What kind of person could look someone in the face, someone that they claimed to love, and lie to them time and time again.' You made me feel like I was damaged, like something was really wrong with me, You know like I was wired wrong, because as we all know, I am Sami Brady's son. YOU…." Will choked out, pointing at him…. "You made me feel like I wasn't worth loving…. and then you turned around and lied to me. It's really quite the double standard… don't you think?"

"What are you talking about, I lied to you?" Sonny asked.

"You didn't tell me about your past with Paul." Will said. "I thought you had been trying to tell me something, that day in the square… and I asked you about it, and you lied to me, you said you didn't remember what you had been about to say, you said it wasn't important."

"It was in the past." Sonny said, "I didn't see what it mattered now." He defended himself.

"What about when we were together and I asked you about your past." Will said, "You could have mentioned Paul then…. But you didn't."

"Did you tell me about every person in your past?" Sonny answered.

"GABI…. Was my past…." Will said, his voice rising. "You knew about her… and then there was the kiss with Neil which you saw…. And then there was you."

Sonny looked at Will, and sneered…."And now there is him." He said jerking his head toward Paul.

"Don't do that…." Will shrieked, "Don't you dare do that…You don't get to judge me."

"I'm not judging you Will, I am worried about you, I know firsthand how Paul operates." Sonny said.

Will's head snapped up. "OH so I guess that's why you told him to stay away from me?" he screeched. "Because you were worried about me? Or maybe it is because you don't want me… but you don't want anyone else to have me. Why don't you want me to be happy?"

Sonny turned to look at Paul, incredulously. "You told him that?" he asked, glaring at the other man.

"Yes ." Paul said, "I am not keeping anything from Will, he knows everything."

"So he knows that you came back here…. For me…" Sonny asked.

"I told him that I came back here to reconnect with you, and that you made it clear to me that there is no place for me in your life." Paul confirmed.

"Does he know that you asked him out, just to get at me, to make me jealous?" Sonny countered.

Paul's eyes flew to Will… The fresh look of pain that flashed in Will's eyes, wrenched his gut, like a blade.

"That's a lie." Paul denied vehemently, "I asked Will out because I enjoyed his company. You are the one that insinuated that I would never want to really be with Will."

"That's not what I said, you are twisting my words." Sonny bit out. He turned back to Will, looking at him closely."You need to leave and stop pushing Will into things he is clearly not ready for."

"Will." Sonny called his name, "You know that I want you to be happy. It is my greatest wish for you." He continued. "I just want it to be with someone who is right for you."

"Well you don't get to decide that, I DO!" Will shouted. "And I don't care who you think is right for me or wrong for me, your opinions have no place in my life anymore."

"Will…. Listen to me." Sonny said taking a step in Will's direction, reaching out for him.

Will back pedaled a step or two. He didn't want Sonny to touch him. He crossed his arms over his chest. "No Sonny, I don't want to hear what you think, I don't want to hear your excuses, I want you to leave."

Sonny looked at Will, astonished. Then he turned on Paul. "This is your doing…" he said. "You are pressuring him too fast and you don't want him to listen to me, so you are trying to ruin our friendship." He accused.

"What is it you think I am pushing him into?" Paul asked.

"Come on, I saw you all over him in the hall." Sonny said snidely. "I remember exactly how you get your way and win arguments. I know how persuasive you can be when you want something. He couldn't breathe, you surrounded him so that couldn't even think about what he wants. How could he with you attacking him like that."

"I think you have the wrong idea here." Paul said.

"I don't think so." Sonny spat.

"Sonny, Will is.." Paul began.

"Paul." Will said, garnering his attention.

One word, was all it took. Paul immediately cut off the comment he was about to make, turning to Will. Will shook his head no, indicating that Paul should not finish the statement he had been about to make. He knew that Sonny needed to hear it from him.

Will looked Sonny in the eye, holding his gaze. "I asked Paul to spend the night with me. Paul was trying to leave and I. asked. him. to. stay." He said pointedly, "And Now I am asking you to leave. Paul and I had plans for tonight."

Sonny opened his mouth, then quickly closed it again. He felt nauseous; his heart felt like it was breaking in two. He turned without another word and walked out of the apartment.

Paul walked over and closed the door behind Sonny, he turned back to Will and took in the sight of him. His shoulders were slumped forward in defeat, and he looked pure miserable.

Paul went to him and pulled Will into his arms. He led him over to the couch and sat down pulling Will down with him.

Will leaned against his shoulder and just let himself cry. He had thought that he was done with all of this. He thought he had let go of the past, the day that he had went over to Sonny and Brian's apartment, but somehow it still hurt. He loved Sonny, and on some level he knew he always would. Sonny had been his first real love.

Paul held him until he quieted, and then held him a while longer until Will sat up and wiped his eyes. His eyes downcast, he was embarrassed.

"Will." He said softly, putting a finger under his chin, lifting his head like he may do to a small child. "There's no need to be embarrassed."

Will shook his head, fresh tears forming in his eyes. "I'm sorry." He said, his lower lip quivering.

"For what?" Paul asked, confused.

"For letting Sonny affect me this way, sorry for virtually turning into a weeping child." He said. "I don't know what is wrong with me."

"You love him." Paul said simply.

Will shook his head… no.

Paul gave him a sad smile. "Yes.. you do." He said. "And that's okay, he was your first love right?"

Will nodded yes.

"I know what that is like…." Paul said. "He was my first love two… we actually have that in common. I love him, I always will, but it's different now. Since I met you."

Will looked at Paul, the sincerity of his statement was there in his eyes.

"I don't want to be with him anymore." Will whispered.

"I want to believe that." Paul said. "You have no idea how much I want that to be true…. But I think that it is important that you are 100% sure before we complicate things any further."

"What do you mean?" Will asked.

"I mean, I think I should go back to the hotel tonight, and give you time to think." Paul said.

Will clutched him tighter. "I don't want you to go." He said. "I meant what I said. I want you to stay with me tonight."

"Will babe, as tempting as that offer is… I can't, I won't take advantage of you like that, Not now, Not ever." Paul said, already wondering if he was crazy, if he was making a mistake. Clearly, whether or not Sonny wanted to admit it, he was still very much in love with Will.

"Please." Will said. "I don't want to be alone anymore."

Paul groaned…. "Okay." He said, "I will stay, but I will sleep out here on the couch, okay?"

Will nodded miserably. He got up and went to the linen closet and pulled out a blanket, then grabbed an extra pillow from his bed. He brought them back and handed them to Paul.

Paul took them and pulled Will to him, he hugged him tightly and brushed their lips together. "Goodnight." He whispered.

"Night." Will whispered back.

Will went into the bathroom and closed the door. He picked up his toothbrush, and looked at himself in the mirror. What the hell was wrong with him? Paul was here, he had been nothing short of perfect with him, showered him with attention… Paul had been everything he wanted…. And what did he do, he went and cried on his shoulder about another man. "You're an idiot Horton." Will berated himself in the mirror.

It was no wonder Paul was taking a giant step back… He had to put Sonny out of his mind and his heart. He wanted to be with Paul, and he was going to have to show Paul that he wanted to move forward and leave the past where it belonged….. in the past.

Will pulled the spread back and climbed into bed. He tossed and turned until he finally drifted into a fitful sleep.

_Will was at the pub with Arianna when Paul and Sonny came through the door holding hands._

"_Will, I'm sorry but I don't think I can see you anymore…. Sonny broke up with Brian and we are back together…." Paul said. _

"_Nooooooooo" Will screamed. "It isn't supposed to be this way…" _

"NOOOOOOOO" Will moaned…. "Don't leave me." He cried out in his sleep.

Paul sat up on the couch startled out of his sleep. Will was moaning in the other room. He got up and walked over to the door. "Will.." he called.

Will made a choked sobbing sound.

Paul walked into the room. "Will." He said again a little louder. "What's wrong?"

Will reached for him… "Don't leave me." He said grabbing Paul's hand, pulling him forward.

"Will… you were dreaming." Paul said.

Will tugged Paul toward him. Paul sighed and got under the covers, urging Will to roll over away from him. Then he pulled Will's back into his chest, and wrapped his arm around him. "It's okay Will, you were dreaming."

Will nodded against his tear stained pillow. "You and Sonny got back together and you left me." Will said.

"Shhhh" Paul said, "That is not going to happen. Now stop worrying about that and get some sleep."

Will snuggled in closer to Paul and held onto his arm. He finally drifted off into a peaceful sleep. While Paul lay awake most of the night, holding Will in his arms, contemplating the situation they found themselves in. Sonny had his chance and he blew it… Paul was going to make sure that Will fell for him. He was practically already in love with him, and he was not giving him up, Not for Sonny or anyone else.


	13. Chapter 13

Sonny left Will's apartment building in a daze. He ignored his car and walked across the street to the park instead. He walked without aim, taking little notice of his surroundings. Will's words reverberated in his head like an insistent marching drum. 'You…made me feel….damaged." It played over and over on some unseen loop.

Suddenly he stopped, feeling sick he dropped to his knees… 'You made me feel like I wasn't worthy of being loved…' Will's words pierced his heart, cutting deep. He leaned over, his hands sank into the cool grass and he heaved, his body wretched until there was nothing left in his stomach.

He swiped the back of his hand across his mouth, wiping off the remnants the best he could. Had he really done that? He asked himself. Had he really shredded Will's self esteem, making it worse than it had been to start with? His thoughts flew back to the first few days after they had broken up. Every single hateful word that he uttered to Will, during those days flooded into his mind. The simple answer was yes… he had done that. He had said that Will was no better than his conniving mother. Something that he knew terrified Will. He had said that he must have been born without some important traits like, integrity and honesty. He had really asked Will what kind of person he was.. who could look someone in their eyes and lie to them… not once but hundreds of times. He had said and done every single, vile, thing that he could think of, trying to hurt Will as deeply as he had been hurt.

Sonny collapsed down onto the ground and curled into a fetal position. Why had he done that? He had loved Will, with every fiber of his being he had loved him, just like he loved him right now. Sonny clenched his eyes closed against the fresh pain that ripped through him. Hot tears forced themselves from between his eyelids and coursed down his face. The damn was open and Sonny felt like he was dying inside. He had ruined everything and there was no changing it now.

The sound of his cell ringing in his pants pocket distracted him momentarily, until he decided to ignore it. It wouldn't be the one person that he wanted to talk to, that person may never want to talk to him again. And he couldn't blame him.

His phone rung for a ridiculous amount of time before it fell silent, and then started in again and again. Sonny choked back a sob, and pressed his fist to his mouth to mouth to hold in his screams. He could not get Will's expression out of his mind. For one brief moment he had looked like a scared child again. Sonny had really hurt him, and he hadn't even known how much. Now Paul was going to be the one to help Will pick up the pieces and move on.

A strangled sound escaped his lips, garnering the attention of a passerby.

"Sonny? Is that you?" The voice sounded a million miles away. Sonny recognized it as Maggie's.

"Leave me alone." He moaned, didn't she understand that he just wanted to be left alone.

"Are you hurt dear?" She asked, tugging at him.

"Go away." He tried again, pulling away from her and curling into a tighter ball.

Maggie picked her purse up from the ground beside her. She pulled out her phone and dialed a number. "Justin… I think you need to get down here to the park right away." She said when he answered. She quickly explained the situation to him and then listened to him for a moment."Yes, yes of course I won't leave him, just hurry. I think he has been hurt." She answered, then disconnected the call.

She tossed her phone back into her purse and pulled Sonny's head onto her lap. "It's going to be okay," She said soothingly, as she rubbed her fingers through his hair.

"No…." Sonny moaned over and over again. "It's not okay… it's never going to be okay again. I ruined everything."

"Did you and Brian have a fight dear?" She asked, beginning to get scared. She had never seen Sonny so broken.

Sonny ignored her question, what was the point of telling her that all he and Brian ever did was fight anymore. He had ruined that too. He ruined everything he touched.

Suddenly his dad was there…. "Son…." He said, dropping down beside him. "What happened?"

Sonny didn't answer. He just curled into a ball again.

"Sonny, are you hurt, do you need to go to the hospital?" He tried again.

Maggie got up, "I am going to give you two some privacy." She said, before she walked off.

Justin maneuvered around in front of him, and pulled him up roughly. "Sonny." He said, "I need you to tell me what the hell is going on. Are you hurt at all?"

"I lost him." Sonny said brokenly.

"Who, Brian?" Justin asked confused.

"No!" Sonny hollered. "Will…"

"Sonny, you aren't making sense here." Justin said.

"Will is with Paul Narita." Sonny snapped. "I lost him."

"Okay son… we need to get you home and then we can talk about this." Justin said. "Come on now." He pulled his arm, forcing him to sit up.

Sonny complied and sat up. Justin helped him to stand and then led him out of the park to his car that he had double parked on the street.

They drove back to the Kiriakis mansion in silence while Justin gave Sonny so time to gain his composure and get himself together. When they were there he climbed out of the car and left Sonny sitting there alone in the car.

Sonny sat there for what could have been hours, or it could have been minutes. Time had no measure for him. He was cold, miserable, and hollow on the inside. Eventually he got out and drug himself into the house. Justin was waiting for him in the living room. He indicated that Sonny should take a seat on the couch, and Sonny gladly fell into the cushions.

Justin poured Sonny a generous amount of bourbon into a glass and came over to sit beside him. "Tell me what happened son." He said, handing him the glass…

Sonny sniffled and took a sip, wincing as it burned his throat on the way down. "He's gone." Sonny said sadly, as if it should be obvious who and what he was talking about.

"You and Will have been broken up a long time." Justin reminded Sonny.

"I know." Sonny whispered.

"So is this all because Will has a new boyfriend?" He asked.

"Not just any boyfriend." Sonny said, taking a bigger gulp of the drink.

"You said Paul Narita, in the park, Do you mean the man you asked to marry you. The one that turned you down?" Justin asked.

"One and the same." Sonny said, raising his glass. "He came back here for me, and ended up with Will."

"How did that happen?" Justin asked.

"I don't know honestly." Sonny said, "Will wanted to interview him for the paper, after he got a job at the Salem Chronicle… they had lunch, then dinner, then they were going to spend the night together." He said, his voice rising with emotion.

"Okay." Justin said, "Well I don't Paul, never even met him, but that doesn't sound like something Will would do."

"He wouldn't." Sonny said, "This is all Paul's doing."

"Is Paul, forcing himself on Will?" Justin asked.

Sonny thought about that for a moment….it was tempting to just say yes… but then again….. "No of course not." He said finally, he sure wasn't going to do anything to cause Will to hate him even more.

"Sonny, can I ask you a question?" Justin asked.

"You are going to ask, whether I want you to or not….. so go right ahead." He snapped.

"I guess, I am just not clear if you are upset about Will…. Or Paul." Justin said.

"What kind of question is that?" Sonny asked.

"I think it is a good one." Justin said, "You are going back and forth talking about Will, then about Paul."

"Will was doing fine….. Before Paul came here. He was in school working his butt off, busy being an amazing father to Arianna." Sonny said, why does that have to change now.

"Will was lonely." Justin pointed out.

Sonny shook his head…. "No, he has friends, he went out with them, hung out with me at the club… he was fine."

"That is just what you wanted to see, sure Will was content with life, but there was nothing in his life for him to be excited about, nothing to make life full for him." Justin said, "I'm sorry son, but you were seeing exactly what you wanted to see. Will is lonely, has been lonely for a long time."

"But I was there for him." Sonny said. "And Arianna gives his life meaning. He told me so."

"Yes….But Arianna is his daughter and you are his friend, but You.." Justin started.

"Was." Sonny interrupted.

"What?" Justin asked, confused again.

"Was his friend." Sonny clarified.

"Okay fine, I don't think Will is going to stop being your friend. But for arguments sake we will say 'WAS'." Justin said. "You were his friend, but you have a life, a life partner, you and Brian are getting married in just a couple of months. Don't you think that Will needs and deserves a relationship like that."

"Sure." Sonny said, "Just not with Paul."

"What's wrong with Paul?" Justin asked, "He can't be all bad, you stayed with him for almost two years."

"I never said he was bad. He isn't right for Will. That's all." Sonny said, getting aggravated again.

"Who is right for Will?" Justin asked. He hated to see his son in pain like this, but Sonny was going to end up driving himself crazy.

"Why does everyone keep asking me that?' Sonny shouted.

"Who else asked?" Justin said.

"Chad….. Brian…" Sonny said.

"Brian asked you, who you thought was right for Will?" Justin asked surprised.

"Yeah, but it was about him being jealous." Sonny said. "It wasn't a real question."

"Brian is jealous of Will?" Justin asked to clarify, knowing that it was true. He had seen it on occasion.

"Yes, although I don't know why… I have stayed with him, I continue to stay with him." Sonny said bereft.

"Sonny, I think that Brian see's what you try so hard to repress." Justin said, "I think that Brian sees that you are still in love with Will. He may even understand more than you do that you are staying with him out of a sense of responsibility."

"I'm not." Sonny said, "I love Brian, Just not like I loved Will." It felt strange saying it aloud. He had known it the whole time, the little voice in his head mocked him, even as he accepted Brian's proposal. 'You will never love him the way he loves you.' It said. And Sonny had known it was true, but he had to try. Brian had come along and carried him through the darkest time in his life, he owed his life to him.

"Sonny, if you are not totally and completely in love with Brian, you have to let him go." Justin said, "Otherwise this is going to end in disaster."

"No…." Sonny said, "Will made his choice, he is with Paul, and I am going to marry Brian." He said, getting up and crossing the room, He put the drink on the bar. "I have to go, can you drive me home?" he said.

"Of course." Justin said, getting up. He followed Sonny back to his car and drove Sonny over to his apartment building.

When he pulled up at the entrance, he put a hand on Sonny's arm. "Think about what I said son." He said.

"Thanks dad." Sonny said, opening the door, and stepping out.

As he walked into the apartment building he looked down at himself, he was a mess, his clothes looked like he had been sleeping in them for a week he had dried vomit on his sleeve and his eyes were bloodshot and swollen.

Sonny pulled out his keys and opened the door. It was completely dark and silent in the apartment. Sonny sent up his thanks to God that Brian was not home yet and went straight toward the bathroom to get in the shower. He made it almost to the bathroom door…

"Where have you been?" Brian asked from his position on the couch, flipping the light on startling Sonny.


	14. Chapter 14

Sonny blinked a couple of times against the harsh light. "Hey," He said, "I didn't think you would be home yet."

"Obviously." Brian said sarcastically. "I called you several times to tell you that I was getting off early and coming home. I wanted to take you out to dinner."

"Oh, what time?" Sonny said recoiling from the ice in Brian's voice. "I guess I didn't hear my phone ring." He explained.

"I called you more than ten times….the club must have been busy tonight." Brian said.

"Not too bad, about normal." Sonny said evasively.

"And how would you know?" Brian sneered. "I called the club when you didn't answer your cell phone."

"You did? They didn't tell me." Sonny said slowly, trying to figure out where Brian was going with this conversation.

"Yeah, I did and your buddy Tad right… the one you call 'T' took great pleasure telling me that I could find you at Will's house, if I needed to reach you. He even offered me the phone number there." Brian said, rising from the sofa.

Sonny hung his head. "I wish he hadn't done that." He said sincerely. He didn't want Brian hurt by his indecision. He was staying with Brian, no matter what. What was the use of trying to be Will, Will didn't want him anymore.

"I bet you do." Brian said. "I guess it would make things a lot easier for you."

"Brian." Sonny said. "I only wish he hadn't told you that, because I didn't want to cause you any pain or worry for nothing."

"So… let me get this right. You wanted to keep it a secret for me, to save my feelings… and not just because you didn't want to get caught cheating on me. Is that about right?" he asked.

"I wasn't cheating on you." Sonny snapped at him. It had already had a long day and night, and he had dealt with just about all he was capable of for one day. "Abigail called and asked me to come and take over babysitting for her. JJ was in a car accident and was brought into the ER, and she needed to check on him. You can check with the hospital if you don't believe me, and I was there alone with Arianna. NOONE else was there."

"I saw JJ in the Emergency room before I left." Brian said, "I believe that is why you went there, But I don't understand why she called you, why couldn't she call someone else….Will is a Horton, he must have a million family members in this town alone. She could have called any one of them, anybody but you?"

"She did call a bunch of people and no one answered but me." Sonny said defending his cousin. "She even called Will to come home but his phone was off or something."

"Oh really, Well great dad he is turning out to be." Brian sneered.

"HEY!" Sonny said, reacting before he even had time to think about it. "Don't talk about him like that."

"Did I touch a nerve?" Brian asked grimly. "That's not surprising at all unfortunately."

"Will is a great father, and you know it." Sonny said.

Brian shrugged. "I don't see Will much. So how would I know anything about him, other than what you tell me. You prefer to spend time with him when I am not around."

"No you don't see him much and do you ever wonder why that is?" Sonny asked, getting angry. It's because when he is around you turning into a raving lunatic and start pawing all over me… sometimes, I am surprised that you don't just go ahead and piss on me to mark your territory." Sonny spat out.

Brian laughed. "Yeah, I guess, I do have a small jealous streak when it comes to Will." He admitted. "But I wonder whose fault you think that would be?"

"That's not fair, I have stayed with you and you know I have never cheated out you, NEVER." Sonny said. "Even though God knows I have had plenty of opportunities."

"Maybe not physically." Brian conceded. "You have been faithful to me when it comes to your body…. But what about in your heart?" he asked.

Sonny looked at him warily. "You know it took me a long time to get over what happened between me and Will." He said.

Brian scoffed. "Come on Sonny, we both know you aren't over what happened between you two, just like you aren't over him. You still love him and pine after him, you don't want him with anyone else because you want to be with him. The thought of him being with someone else makes you so miserable you can't even stand yourself. I have been patient, but I'm not blind and it gets clearer and clearer to me every day."

"Will is moving on." Sonny said, as if it made a difference.

"So you're stuck with me?" Brian asked. He walked past Sonny toward the door. "Somehow that doesn't feel like a win to me. I love you with all of my heart but I refuse to be your consolation prize Sonny."

For the first time Sonny noticed the suitcases sitting beside the door. "Where are you going?" he asked, panic building within his chest.

"Well, Not that you really care but… had you answered the phone and come home, I was taking you to dinner to tell you that I was offered a four week internship at John Hopkins Hospital, thanks to Dr. Jonas pulling some strings for me. I am leaving tonight." Brian said.

"You're leaving me?" Sonny asked.

"I'm not sure that I ever really had you to begin with..." Brian said.

"Don't be like that." Sonny said, "I don't want you to leave." Tears pooled in his eyes.

Brian closed his eyes. His brain was screaming at him to take Sonny into his arms and assure him that everything would work out, but he couldn't do that. He had to do this for himself, having only a part of Sonny was no longer enough.. He wanted all or nothing.

Instead he took Sonny's hands in his own. "I love you." He said simply, "But I can't live with this anymore. I can't live in constant fear that this is going to be the day that you wake up and decide that you are going back to Will. It's not fair, and it is turning me into someone that I don't want to be. I am jealous, angry, nervous, to name a few, all the time." He said.

"But we are getting married in less than four months." Sonny said, wiping the tears from his face.

"This is a huge opportunity for me, and I have to take it, and besides the time apart will give us time to decide what we want. I have to be honest, I plan on using my time to decide if I can marry you knowing that part of you will always belong to someone else. And I want you…"

"No…" Sonny interrupted. "I can take some time off and go with you, at least for a week or so…" he said.

Brian shook his head, "Two months ago I would have given the world to hear you say that…. Today sadly, it just doesn't mean much."

"We can fix this…" Sonny said frantically.

"I really hope we can." Brian said. "I hope that things work out for us. I want nothing more than to marry you. But I want you to WANT to marry me too."

"I DO WANT TO MARRY YOU!" Sonny said. "You are just upset…. And it is over nothing really…. I was at Will's apartment tonight but he was not there. I left as soon as Will and Paul came home."

Brian looked at his watch. "I have to get to the airport," he said, "But please Sonny while I am gone, PLEASE figure out what you want, once and for all." He stressed. "And if you want me, then whatever unresolved feelings that you still have with Will needs to be dealt with." He put his hands on Sonny's face, forcing Sonny to meet his eyes. " I mean what I am saying to you right now. I WON'T MARRY YOU AND PLAY SECOND FIDDLE TO SOMEONE ELSE. So talk to him, take him out, do whatever it takes to get him out of your system." Brian couldn't resist pressing his lips to Sonny's one last time. "Goodbye Sonny." He said.

"Don't." Sonny said brokenly.

"I have to do this for me… if I don't do it now, I never will." Brian said picking up his suitcase and walking out the door.

Sonny stood there stiffly looking at the door in disbelief. In one day his whole world had crumbled around him. Will was gone, Brian was gone…

Sonny went to the bedroom and laid across the bed pulling a pillow to him. He buried his face in it and cried, eventually falling asleep.

He woke up hours later, drug himself from the bed, swallowed some Tylenol with a mouthful of water, and then went to the kitchen. He poured himself some whiskey into a glass and drank it in two swallows. He picked up his cell and dialed Chad's number, leaving message saying that he was not feeling well and was taking a few days off. After he disconnected the call he switched the phone off and dropped it onto the counter. Then he trudged back to the bed crawling beneath the covers pulling them all the way over his head.

Minutes turned to hours; hours to days…..time passing him by with Sonny only leaving the bed except to take medicine, drink more whiskey, and use the facilities. There was nothing else to do, no one to see, nothing left to say, Will had said everything he wanted to say to him, and Brian had left him, his life was falling down around him and he had no idea how to stop it. He could talk to his dad, but hadn't he basically taken Brian and Will's side. He could talk to him mom, but he didn't want to hear 'I told you so.'

Three days later, Sonny was standing at the sink looking a the empty bottles littering the counter. There was nothing else to drink in the house, except soda, He had finished the whiskey, the bourbon, even the rum they had stashed under the counter… Sonny grabbed a bottle of water and went back toward the bedroom, when there was a knock on the door.

"Go away." Sonny called, continuing to walk toward the bedroom.

"Sonny." Abigail called through the door. "Are you okay, I have called you a million times, and I stopped by the club and Chad said you were sick."

"Go away." Sonny repeated going into his bedroom and closing the door behind him. He crawled back in the bed, covering his head.

Suddenly his bedroom door flew open. "Jackson Kiriakis." Abigail said sternly.

"How the hell did you get in here?" Sonny said, throwing the covers off of him, standing up, ready to escort her out.

"You gave me a key for emergencies remember?" she asked.

"Exactly… for EMERGENICIES." He said.

"Well, This is an emergency, they said you were sick and no one has seen or heard from you in three days. For all we knew you could have been dead." She said.

"As you can see I am alive." Sonny said, "So get the hell out of here and leave me alone."

"Sonny, I am not leaving until I find out what is wrong with you." She said stubbornly, "And why are you still wearing the clothes you had on the other night?" she said, going over and touching his forehead. "You don't have a fever. But your eyes are bloodshot." She said. "What is going on?"

"None of your damn business." Sonny said, dropping back onto the side of the bed."

"And I hate to tell you but the smell in here is atrocious." She continued as if he hadn't said a word. "Sonny…. What is that all over your sleeve?"

"Doesn't matter." Sonny said, looking down at it.

"Well you need a shower. LIKE RIGHT NOW." She said, pulling him up and shoving him toward the bathroom. "And don't come out of there until you shave that mess off of your face too." She ordered. S

Sonny went into the bathroom and closed the door behind him. He stripped the clothes off and stepped into the shower, turning the water on.

When she heard the water start to run in the shower, she turned to the bedroom. The first thing she did was go over and open the window to let some fresh air in. Then she stripped the sheets from the bed, and went to the washer. She put them in and put them on the longest cycle on the machine. After that she grabbed a garbage bag and began tossing the half full water bottles, and the bone dry liquor bottles. It didn't look like Sonny had been eating much, but he had sure had plenty to drink.

Once the countertops were cleaned off, she looked in the refrigerator and pulled out some things to make a sandwich with, since there wasn't much in there. She made Sonny and sandwich and poured him a glass of milk. She was just sitting it on the table when he emerged from the bedroom, fresh from the shower.

"There's the cousin that I recognize." She said, "Come and eat, you look like you have lost ten pounds since I saw you last."

Sonny looked at the plate, ready to tell her that he didn't want to eat, but his stomach growled, so he sat down to eat. He was surprised at how hungry he was. He finished the sandwich in a minute or two and pushed the plate aside, then he drank the milk, using in to swallow a couple more Tylenol.

Once he was done, Abigail cleared the dishes and sat down beside him. "So….. she said, Do you wanna talk about it?" she asked.

"Not Really." Sonny said.

"You know, I am not going anywhere till you talk to me right?" Abigail said.

Sonny nodded, and got up and went to the couch. He sat down and buried his face in his hands. "I don't even know where to start, I ruined everything."

"Let's start at the beginning, and you can tell me everything, then we will figure out what to do together." Abigail suggested, getting comfortable beside him on the couch, it looked like it was going to be a long night.


End file.
